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THE SAD SEA WAVE. 


POR THH SATURDAY BYEHING@ FOST. 
BY AUGUST BELL. 


Wearily, oh, wearily, 
Sat I looking out to sea, 
And the waves crept moaning to the shore, 
Telling all their plaintive story o’er, 
How they pined once more to be 
Little laughing brooks among the hills, 
Or, in meadows, violet bordered rills. 


Oh, the evening gray swept down, 
While I heard spesk from the sea, 
In the wild waves’ wailing undertone, 
Something that my heart claimed for its own, 
For it somehow seemed to me, 
Our own life with its dull shade of pain 
Was the same sad story o’cr again. 


Piteously, piteously, 
Echoed up their woe to me, 
Tow the cold and cruel-hearted Ocean 
Made them beat the sands in endless motion, 
And the hiil-born billows writhed to be 
Hiding wrecks and bodies of the dead, 
While the stern stars judged them overhead. 


Hopelessly, hopelessly, 
Looking on the dreary sea, 
Counted I wrecked dreams, dead loves, and 
more, 
Which my Life all-hiding foweth o’er, 
While my whole soul pines to be 
In ite holy childhood back again, 
Unaware of all Earth's sin and pain. 


SQUIRE TREVLYN'’S DEIR. 


By Tax AvTHor or “VeRxEr’s Prive,” 
“Eaer Lrxwe,” “Tam Coanninas,” ETc, 


[Butered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Fastern District of Pennsytvania. | 


CHAPTER XVIII. 


FASTENED OUT. 

Rapert Trevlyn rang—and rang. But 
there came back no answering sign that the 
ting was heard. The door was not opened: 
the house, in its utter stillness, might have 
been taken for the house of the dead. A 
light shone in Mra. Chaitaway’s dressing- 
Toom; and Rupert stood back, looking at it: 
but he could see no shadow falling on the 
blind. He took up some gravel, and gently 
threw it against the window. This dress. 
toom adjoined Mrs. Cnattaway's own sit- 
ting room; both of them looked to the front 
of the house: the be4-room, occupied jointly 
by Mr. and Mrs. Chattawsy, bore another 
spect. The dressingygroom was between 
the two rooms, a door from it opening 
into each, Mrs. Chattaway used it ex- 
clusively; Rapert therefore did not fear that 
the gravel would strike on the ears of Chat- 
taway. 

Even if Chattaway should be gone up 
Maire. But Rupert doubted it, If Ciggtta- 
way had gone up, he had done it on pur- 
pose, in his petty spite against Rupert; for 
the usual hour for retiring at the Hold was 
tleven o'clock, though Mra. Caattaway fre- 
qtently went up earlier. 

There came uo response to the gravel: 
Bot so much as the form of s hand on the 
blind. Rupert stood back, and watched at- 
\eatively. He was growing cold; be was 
srowing tired. His ran from Treviyn farm 
had pet him into a little ex- 
*rtion would do tbat, in his weak bodily 








Our illustration shows a body of Po- 
lish patriots. It will be seen that they 
are mostly armed with scythes—a for- 
midable weapon when wielded by a Pole. 
What the bow was to the Englishman, 


shivering chill. Presently he took up another 
handful of gravel, and sent it against the 
window. 
He had not to wait very long this time. 
Cautiously, slowly, as though the very 
movement feared being heard, the blind was 
drawn aside, and the face of Mra, Chatta- 
way, wet with streaming tears, appeared, 
looking down at him. He could see that 
she had not begun to undress. She shook 
her head; she raised her hands, and clasp. 
ed them with a gesture of deprecating de- 
spair; and her lips formed themselves into 
the words, “I may not let you in.” 

He could not read the words; but he read 
the expression of the whole all to clearly— 
that Chattaway would not suffer him to be 
admitted. Mra, Chattaway, dreading possi- 
bly that her husband might cast his eyes in- 
side her dressing-room, quietly let fall the 
blind again, and removed her shadow from 
the window. 

Now what was Rupert to do? Lie down 
on the level grass there that skirted the 
avenue, and take his night's rest under the 
trees, with the cold air freezing him, and the 
night dews wetting him? A strong frame, 
reyelling in superfluous bealtb, might risk 
that; but not Rupert Trevlyn. 

He walked round the house, and tried its 
back entrance. It was quite fast. Ile knock- 
ed at it, but no answer came. He looked up 
at the windows; lights shone in one or two 
of the upper rooms; but there came no sign 
that anybody meant to let bim in. 

A momentary thought came over bim that 
he would go beck to-Trevlyn farm, and crave 
a night's shelter there. Ile would have done 
it, but for the recollection of Mrs. Ryle's 
stern voice and sterner face when she re- 

marked to him that,'as he knew the rule 
made for bis going ip, he need not break it. 
Rupert had never got on too cordially with 
Mrs. Ryle. Ie remembered shrinking from 
ber haughty face when he was a little child: 

and somebow he shrank from it still. No: 

he would not knock them up at Treviyn 

farm. 

What must he do? Should he walk about 
until morning? Shculd he sit down on the 
upper step of the door-sil', inside the por- 

tico, and cower in the ang'e for the vight? 

Suddenly a thought came to him—were the 

Canbams in bed? If not, he could gct in 

there, and lie on their settle. The Canhams 

never went to bed very early. Ann Can- 
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THE INSURRECTION IN POLAND. 





and the claymore to the Highlander, the 
scythe is to the Poles. They are early 
trained to its most effective use as a 
weapon of destruction, and have at- 
tained to such dexterity that it is said 


that, at one sweep, a dexterous scythe 
man can cut off a man's head; The 
Russian soldier holds this rapidly im- 


provised bayonet and sword in great 
dread, and, we are informed, that the 
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Russian infantry in line seldom stand 
before a resolute charge of warriors thus 
equipped, and who hold their lives as 
nothing to the objects for which they 
fight. 





Chattaway's pleasure that it should not be 
done until afer ten o'clock; and old Can- 
ham liked to sit up, smoking his pipe. 

With a brisk step, now that he had de- 
cided on a course, Rupert walked down the 
avenue, At the first turning he ran against 
Cris Chattaway, who was coming leisurely 
up it. 

“Ob, Cris! Iam so glad! You'll let me 
in. They have shut me out to-night.” 

“ Let you in!” repeated Cris. “I can't.” 

Rupert's blue eyes opened in the star- 
light. “ Have you not your latch-key ?” 

“What should hinder me?” responded 
Cris. “‘J'm going in; but I can’t let you go 
ip.” 

“Why not?” hotly asked Rapert. 

“ I don't choose to fly in the face of the 
squire’s orders, He has commanded you to 
be in before half-past ten, or not to come in 
atall. It bas gone half-past ten long ago; 
is hard upon eleven.” 

“If you can go in after half-past ten, why 
can't I go in?” cried Rupert. 

“It's not my affair,” eaid Cris, with a 
yawn. “Don't bother. Now look here, 
Rupert! It’s of no use your following me 
to the door, for I shal! not let you in.” 

“ Yes you will, Cris.” 

“ Twill not,” responded Cris, speaking em- 
phatically, bat with the same plausible 
sauvity that he bad spoken throughout. 
Rupert's temper was getting up. 

“ Cris, I'd mot show myself such a bang 
dog sneak as you, to be made King of Eag- 
land. If everybody had their righta,Trevlyn 
Hold would be mine, to shut you out of if I 
pleased. But I'd not please. If but « dog | 
were turned out of his kennel at night, I'd 
let him come into the Hold for shelter.” 


He went up stairs smiling. He had to 
pass the angle of the corridor where bis 
mother’s rooms were situated. She glided 
silently out as he was going by. Her 
dress was off then, and she had apparently 
thrown a shawl over her shoulders to come 
out to Cris, It was an old-fashioned spun 
silk shawl, with a gray border, its middle 
white: not so white, howéver, as the face of 
Mra. Chattaway. 

“Cris! she said, laying her hand upon 
his arm, and speaking in the faintest, most 
timorous of whispers, ‘‘ why did you not let 
him in?” 

“I thought we had been crdered not to 
let him in,” returned he of the deceitful na- 
ture, “ /litve-been ordered. I know that.” 

“You might have done it just for once, 
Cris.” his mother wailed. “I know not 
what will become of him, out of doors on 
this sharp night.” 

Cris disengaged his arm, and continued 
his wey up to bis room. He slept on the 
upper floor. Maude was standing at the 
door of her/chamber when he passed—as 
| Mra. Chattaway had been. 

“Cris—wait a minute,” she said, for he 
was hastening by. “I want to speak a word 
to you. Have you seen Rupert?” 

“Been him and heard him too,” boldly 
avowed Cria. “Ife wanted me to iet him 
in.” 

“Which, of course, you would not do,” 
ansacred Maude, bitterly. “I wonder if 
you ever perfurmed a good-natured action 
i your life ¥” 

“Can't remember,” mockingly retorted 
Cris. 

“Where is Rupert ’ 
to doy” 

“You know where he is, as well as I do 


What is be going 





Cris put his latch-key in the lock, “/ 
don't turn you out. You must battle that, 
question with the squire. Keep off, Ru. If) 
he says you may be let in at eleven o'c'cck, | 
al! well and good; but I’m not going to en- 

courage yeu in disobeying bis orders.” 
He «pened the door a few inches, wound | 
himself in, and shut it in Rupert's face. He! 
made a great noise in putting up the bar, | 
which noise was not in the least necessary. 
Ropert had given him bis true appel!ation | 
—snesk. He was ore: & falee-bearted, | 
plausible-manncred, cowardly sneak As 

he sfood at a marble table in the hall, and | 
struck a match to light his candle, his puny 
face and his dull ligtt eyes betrayed the 





ham sat up to lock the great gate--it was 


most complaisant enjoy ment. 


| Mr. Chattaway to beg clemency 


I suppose you could bear him. Asto what 
he’s going to do, I didn't ask him lost 
in a tree, perhaps, like the birds.” 

Msude retreated into her room aod closed 
the door. She flang herself on a chair, and 
burst into a flood of passionate tears, Ler 
heart ached for her brother with an aching 
that amounted to agony: she could have 
forced down her prow! +pirit aod knelt to 
‘o° Lim 
she could have almort sacrificed Ler own 
life if it might bring comfort to Rupert, 
whom she loved so weil. 

He—Kupert—bad s'smped «41 from the 
door when it was closed aga’rcst him by Cris 


= —_— —- —o- 


have liked to stamp upon (rls. Ile walked 
slowly down the avenue: the ready feeling 
with which he had been previously hasten- 
ing along had had « damper thrown upon 
it by Cri. In these moments of marked 
oppression, Rupert was apt to dwell too 
much upon original wrong inflicted on him 
by Chattaway, in turning him from the 
inheritance of Trevlyn Hold. 

“ Now, then! I wonder whether the Can- 
hams are up,” he thought, as he came In 
view of the lodge, and halted to survey it. 
No lights were to be seen; but he fancied 
he saw a face at the upper window, peeping 
out above the short curtain. Ann slept in 
that room; her father in the room at the 
other side: and Rapert knew that she often 
undressed in the dark, Legere candle. 

He softy whistled. He Could not be sure 
whether that was a fece, or the night shade 
on the window. It proved to be a face, 
however: Aon Canbam's, in her night cap; 
and she replie«! to the whistle by opeming 
the casement. 

“That's never you, Master Rupert!” she 
exclaimed, using the salutation that came 
most natural to her— Waster Rupert. Time 
went on, and boys grew into men; but the 
ideas of the inhabitants of the lodge did not 
secm to keep pace with time. Rupert Trev 
lyn there was Master Itupert still. “ lear 
ing footeteps coming, I looke!l out to see 
whose they might be. Mr. Cris bas just 
gone in.” 

“ They have locked me out, Ann Canham 
Can you manage to come down and open 


the door to me without disturbing, your 
father’ If you can, I'll lie on the sete for 
to-night.” 


“Dear! dear'’ bewailed Ann Canham. 
“I'll come down, Master Rapert.” 

Oace inside, there ensued a contest, In 
her humble way, begging pardon for the 
presumption, the proposed that Master Ia 





big 7” 
a came up while I was to be 
let im He went in himesif, but not 


The two sons hed gone. The heir Rupert 
firet ; he died abroed; and Mr. Jos, he went 
' 
“Teay, Mark Canbem, why did the heir, 
Rupert, go abroad f” 
Old Canham ahook his head. 
“Ab, it was a bad business, Master Ru- 
pert. It's as well not to talk of it.” 
“ But why did he go?” persisted Rupert, 
“It was a bed busines, I say.. He, 
heir, had fallen into wild ways, had 
Mike bad company, and that. He went 
one night with some poachers—just for 
fun of i, It waan't on these leads 
meant no harm, but he was young and ras- 
dom, and he went out asd put a gauze over 
his face as they did, just, I say, for the fan 
of it. Master Rapert, thet night they killed 


a . 
A shiver of dismay passed through Rau- 


Pe uted sods 
“The him do you meas !—my 
Rapert Trevlyn !" 

“ No, it waan’t he that killed him—as was 
proved a long while afterwards. But you 
sce at the time it wasn’t knowh exactly 
who had done it; they were all in league, 
an may be sald; all in the mess, Any way, 
the young heir, whether in his fear or hic 
shame, perhaps both, went off in secret, and 
before many months had gone over, the bells 
here were tolling for him. Ile had died far 
away.” 

“But people never could have believed 
that he, « Trevilyn, killed a man?” seid Ru- 
pert, Indigvantly. 

Old Canbam paused. 

“You have heard of the Treviyn temper, 
Master Rupert?” . 

“ Who baan't?” returned Rupert. “They 
aay I have got a touch of it.” 

“ Well, those that belleve it laid it to that 
temper, you see, They thought the heir had 
been overtook by a fit of passion that wasn't 
to be governed, and might have done the 
mischief in it. In them attacks of passion a 
man is mad.” 

“Ie he,” abstractedly remarked Rupert, 
falling into a reverie. He had never be 
fore heard this eplsode in the history of 
the uncle whose name he bore—Hapert 
Treviyn. 


CHAPTER 


NO HMEAKPAST FOR RUPERT 


XIX. 


Old Canbam stood at the door of his 
lodye, his bald head stretched out. He was 
gazing af'er one who was windizg through 
the avenue, in the direction of Trevlyn Hold, 
oae whom it was old Canbam's delight to 
patronize and make much of invhie humble 
way; whom he encouraged in all sorts of 
vain and delusive notionse—Rapert Treviyn. 
Could Mr, Chattawsy have divined that bit- 
ter treasen was talked against himself nearly 
every time Rupert dropped toto the lodge, 
he might have tried hard to turn old Can 

ham out of it. Harmless treason, however ; 
consisting of rebellious words only. ‘Phere 
was neither plotting nor hatching; old Can- 
ham and Rupert sever glanced at that; both 

were perfectly aware that Chattaway held 





pert should go up to her bed, and she'd 
make herself contented with the settle. It 
was but a flock, and very small, she said 

but it would be rather better than the rettle. 
Rupert would pot. He threw himself on the 
hard, dark narrow bench that they called 
the settle, and proteste! that if Ann Can- 


his place by a sure tenure, which could not 
be shaken. 

Many years ago, before Squire Trevign 
died, Mark Canham had grows !!! in his ser- 
vice. In bis direct service he bad caught 
the violent cold which ended ‘oan incurable 
rheumatic affection. The squire settled bim 





ham said another word about giving up her 
bed, he'd go outside and stop the nightia ue 
avenuc. So she was fain to go back to it, | 
A dreary night it was for | im, tt at wear- 


ing bench; and the.mornirg found him 





Chattaway: I fear te felt that Le should 


with @ cold frame and stiff-ned limbs. He' 


in the lodge, then jnst vacant, an’! allowed 
him lve ehiliings a week. When the squire 
died, Chattawsy would bave undone this. 
He wished to turn the old man cut again 
(but it must be observed in a parenthesls 
that though univ: really styled Old Canham, 
















side is comectous of way disliked 
Mark Canbam, and be bed a shrewd suspi- 
clon that Mark returned the feeling with {o- 
terest. Bat he found that he could not dis- 
miss him from the lodge, fr Miss Trevira 
put her veto upon it She openly declared 
that Bquire Treviyn’s act, la placing his old 
eervant there, abould be reverenced, she 
promised Mark thai be should pot be turned 


} at the beginning of winter, too, 
wood would be stacked in the shed 
tbe trough the kind fore- 
na. Bat it was not much 
to keep two peop'e upon; and 
Canham was glad to accept of a day's 
work offered her at any of the neigh- 
boring houses, or to do a little plain sewing 
sthome Very fine sewing she could not 
do, for she suffered from her eyes; which 
were generally more or less inflamed. 

O14 Canham watched Rapert until the 
turnings of the avenue bid him from view, 
and then drew back lute the rooni, Ann was 
busy with the breakfart. A loaf of oaten 
Dbreat was on the clothes table, and a basin 
of skim milk, which she had just made hot, 
‘was placed before her father. A smaller enp 
of it served for her own share; and that 
constituted their breakfast. Three mornings 
a week Ann Canham bad the privilege of 
fetching a quart of thim milk from the 
dairy at Une Hol¢?. Chattaway growled at 
the extravagance of the gif, but he did no 
more, for it was Mies Diana's pleasure that 
it should be sup lied. 

“ Chattaway ‘!! go a bit too far, if he don't 
mind,” obeerved O14 Canham to his daugh 
ter, in relation to Rupert. “Te muat be of 
a bad nature, to lock him ont of his own 
house, Por the matter of that, however, he 
is of « bad one; and ite knowed he ta" 

“1+ le pet his own, favher,” Ann Canham 
ventured to pay in dierent. “Poor Master 
Rapert haven't got no righ’ to it now,” 

“Ivseasbame but what he had. Why! 
Chattaway has pot po more moral right to 
that there fine estate than I have!’ added 
the old man, holding out bis lef arm straight 
in the heat of argument, the arm that was 
not helpless, “If Master Rupert and Miss 
Maude were dead —if Joe Trevlyn had never 
left a child at a!) —there's others would have 
a right to it before Chattaway.” 

“But Chattaway has got it, father, and 
nobody can’t alter It, or hinder his having 
it,” senel oly returned Ann Canbam. “ You'll 
have your milk ould,” 

The briakfest hour at Treviyn Told was 
early, and when Rapert entered, he found 
most of the family down staira You will 
readily have understoc! that this was the 
morning following Rupert's locking out by 
Mr. Chattaway. Ho, Rupert, ran up etaire to 
his bedroom, where he washed, and refreshed 
himee!fasmuch as wasp ssible afer his bard 
night He was one upon whom only anight's 
Jack of bed would seriously tell. When he de- 
scended to the break fart-room, they were all 
assembled egoept Cris and Mra. Chattaway. 
Cris was given to lying ia bed in a morning, 
and the eclf indulgence was winked at. Mra. 
Chatiaway also was apt to be bebind-band, 
comiag down generally when the breakfast 
wae nearly ove? 

Rupert took his place at the breakfast 
table, Mr, Chattaway, who waa at that mo- 
meant raising Lis coffee cup to bis lips, put it 
cown and stared at him. As he might have 
stared had some stranger from the outside 
lotruted aad eat down among them. 

“ What do you want?" asked Mr. Chatta- 


way. 
“Want!” repeated Rapert, not under- 
standing, “Only my breakfast.” 


“Which you wil not get here,” calmly 
and coldly returned Mr. Chattaway, “If 
you camnet come home to sleep at night, 
you shall wot get your breakfast here in the 
morning.” 

“1 did come home,” said Repert. “ Bat I 
was not bet in.” 

“ Of course you were not. The household 
had retired.” 

“Crise came home after I did, and was 
& lowod to enter,” objected Rapert again. 

“Taat is no business of yours,” seid Mr 
Chattaway. “ All you have to do is to obey 
the rules I lay down. Aud I will have them 
obeyed,” he added, more sternly. 

Repert sat on, unoccupied, Octave, who 
Was presiding at the breakfast table, did not 
give him any coffee; nobody attempted to 
hand him apything weet Maude was soat- 
ed oppmsite to him; he could see thal the 
voplessantness was avitating ber palofally ; 
that ber col@® went and came; that se 
toyed with ber breakfast, but could not 
Swallow it; least of all, dared she inverfire 
t give even so much asa bit of dry bread 
to.her |l)-‘ated brother. 

“ Where cid you sleep last night, pray?” 


inquired Mr. Chattawsy, paurlug in the | 


mide of he'piog Kla@scif to some pigeon- 
pie, a3 be locked at Rapert to put the ques- 
ion 


“ Outside,” bricfly and roughly answered 
Rapert. The unkininess seemed to be 


-_ 


pig rants 


The master of Treviyn Hold Gnished bel p- 


balf-way through the plateful when he again 
stopped to address Rupert, who was sitting 
ia silence, nothing but the table cloth before 
him. 

“You need not walt. If you stop there 
until mid-day, you'll get no breakfast. Gen 
emen who sleep ‘outside’ do not break 
their fast in my heuse.” 

Rapett pushed back bis chair, aod rose. 


that her tears were dropping dlently, Ob, it 
Was an unhappy home fgr them both! Ru- 
pert crossed tbe hal! to the door; he thought 
he might as well depart at once for Black- 
stone. Fine as the- morning was, the air, as 
he passed out, struck him with a chill, and 
he turbed back to get an overcoat Sitting 
up does not impart a sense of additions! 
warmth to the frame. 

It was in his bedroom. As he came down 
with it on his arm, Mra. Chatteway was 
crossing the corridor to descend. he drew 
him inside ber sitting-room. 

“LT could not sleep,” she murmured; “I 
was awake nearly all night, grieving and 
thinking of you. Just before daylight I 
dropped into asleep, and then I dreamt that 
you were running up to the door from the 
riving waves of thesea—which were rushing 
onwa'ds to overtake you, I thought you 
were knockiug at the door, and we could 
pot get down to it in time, and the waters 
Rupert, darling, all this is 

Why did you not come 


came On and on, 
telling vpon me. 
in ¥" 

“IT meant to be in, Aunt Edith; Indeed I 
did; but I was playing at chess with George 
Ityle, and did pot notice the time, It was 
but Jost turned half-past when I got here; 
Mr. Chattaway might have let me in with- 
out any great stretch of indulgence,” he 
ad ied, bis tone one of bitterness. “ So might 
Cris.” 2 

“ What did you do?” she asked. 

“T got in at old Canham's, and lay on 
their settle. Don't repeat this, or it may get 
the Canhame into trouble.” 

“Ilave you had breakfast yet r” 

“Tem not to have any.” 

The words startled her. “ Ropert!" 

“Mr. Chattaway ordered me from the 
table, The next thing, I expect, he will be 
ordering me from the house,” If I knew 
where to go, I'd not atop io it another day, 
I woeld not, Aunt Edith.” 

“Tlave you had nothing— nothing ?" 

“Nothing. I'd go round to the dairy and 
get a draught of milk, but that 1 expect I 
should be told upon, I'm off to Mackstone 
now. Good-bye.” 

The teare were Olling her eyes as she lift 
ed them In their aad yearning. Ile stooped 
and kiesed her, 

“Don't grieve, Aant Edith. You can't 
make {t better for me. I have got the cramp 
like anything,” he carelessly observed aa he 
went of. “It is through lying in the cold 
on that hard settle.” 

© Rupert! Rupert!" 

He turned back, halfin alarta., 
was one of painful, wild entreaty 

“You will come home to-night, Rapert?” 

* Yea, depend upon me.” 

She remained a few minutes longer, to 
watch him down the avenue He bad put 
on his coat then, and went along with slow 
and hesitating steps; they did not seem like 
the firm, careless steps of a hearty frame, 
springing from a happy heart. Mra. Chatta- 
way pressed her bands upon her brow, lost 
in a painful vision, If his father, her once 
deatly-beloved brother Joe, coull be look- 
ing on at the injustice done on carth, what 
would he think of the portion of it meted 
out to Rapert? 

Bhe descended to the breakfast-room. Mr 
Cua'taway bad foished his breakfast and 
was tising. She hissed ber children one by 
one; she sat down paticntly and silently, 
smiling with outward cheerfulness, Octave 
pasted ber a cup of coffee, which was cold; 
and they asked her what she woud take to 
eat. Dat she said she was not buogry that 
morning, and would eat nothing. 

* Rapert’s gone away without bis break- 
fast, mamma,” cried Emily. “Papa would 
not let him bave it, Serve him right! He 
stayed out all night.” 

Mre. Chattaway stole a glance at Maude 
She was sitting pale and quiet, her bread- 
and-butter uneaten before her; her air that 
of one who haa to bear some long, wearing 
pain. 

“If you have finished your b:eakfast, 
Maude, you can be getting readgio take the 
children for theic wa'k,” said Octave, speak 
ing with her usual assumption of authority— 
au assumption which Maude, at least, might 
Dot dir pule, 

Mr. Chatiaway lef the room, and ordered 
his horse to be got ready. Lle was going to 
ride over his land for an hour before pro- 
ceeding to Biackstone, While the animal 
was being saddled, be rejoieod his eyes with 
hie rich stores: the corn heaped in his barns, 


Tae tone 





the fine ricks of hay in Lis rick-yard. All 
very satisfactory, very consoling to the 
,cevetous mind of the master of Trevlyn 
Ha i. 
| Ile gwent out, ridipg hither and thither. 
| Hafan hour. aflerwards, whes tn the lane, 
lepoken of previously, which skirted Mra 
Ty k's lands on the one side and bis on the 
Olber, he sew another horseman before bim. 
It was George Ryle. Mr. Chattaway touch- 





Happening to glance across at Mande, he saw 
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“Are you bastening on to me, Mr. 
Ryle?" be called out, in his sullen temper, 
“You might have seen that I wished to 
gpeak to you, by the pace to which I urged 
my horse.” 

George reined in, and turned to face Mr. 
Chattaway. . 

“1 saw nothing of the sort,” he anewerod. 
“Hed 1 keown that you wanted me, I 
should have stopped; but it is no upusual 
circumstance for me to sce you riding fast 
about your land.” 

“Well, what I have to sey is this: that 
I'd recommend you not to get Rupert Trev- 
lyn to your bouse at night, and to keep him 
there to unreasonable hours. 

George paused. ‘ 

“I do not. understand you, Mr. Chatta- 
way.” x 

“Don't you?” retorted that gentleman. 
“I'm not talking Dutch. Rupert Treviyn 
has taken to frequent your house of late: it's 
not altogether good fur him.” 

“Io you fear that he will get any harm 
in it ?* quietly asked George. 

“I think it would be better for him that 
he should s'ay away. Is the Hold not sufli- 
cient for him to spend bis evenings in, but 
he must seek amusement cleewhere? I 
shall be obliged to you not to encourage his 
visits,” 

Mr. Chattaway,” said George, bie face fall 
of candor, as he turned ft earnestly to that 
gentleman's, “it appears to me that you are 
laboring under some mistake, or you woul: 
certainly not speak to meas you are now 
doing. I do not eagourage Rupert to my 
mother’s house, in one sense of the word; | 
never preas for his visite. When be docs 
come, I shew myself happy * see bim and 
make him welcome—as I should do by any 
other visitor, Common courtesy demcnds 
this of me.” 

“You do press for his visits,’ said Mr. 
Chatte way. 

“I do not,” firmly repeated George. 
“Shall I tell you why I do not? I have 
no wish bul t be open in the matter. An 
impression has seated itself in my miad that 
his visite to our house displease you, aod 
therefore 1 have not encouraged them.” 

Perhaps Mr. Chatteway was rather taken 
aback at this answer, At any rate, he made 
no reply to it. 

* But to receive hin when he 
does come, I cannot help doing,” continued 
George. “I aball do it still, Mr. Chattaway. 
If Trevivnm Farm ts to be a forbidden house 
to Rupert, it is not from our side that the ir 
terdict shall come. So long ae Ropert pays 
us these visite of friendshl»—and what harm 
you can think they do him, or why he 
should not pay them, 1 am unable to con- 
ceive-so long he will be met with a wel- 
come,” 

* Do you say this to oppose me?” 

“Far from it: If you will look at the case 
ia an unprejudjced light, you may perhaps 
eee that 1 speak in accordance wita the com- 
monest ueages of civili'y, To shut the doors 
of our bouse on Rapert when there exists po 
reason why they should be shut—and moat 
cortaialy he has given us nove--would be a 
breach of good feeliog and good manners 
that we might blush to be guilty of.’ 

“You have been opposing me all the later 
yéare of your life, George Ryle. From that 
past time when I wished to place you with 
Wal! and Biroes, you have cone nothing 
but act in opposition to me,” 

“T have forgiven that,” sald George, print- 
edly, a glow rising to bis face at the recol.- 
lection, “As to any other oppcsition, I am 
unconscious of it, You have given me ad- 
vice occasionally reapecting the farm; but 
t'e advice bas not in general tallied with my 
own opinion, and therefore I bave not taken 
it. Ifyou call that opposing you, Mr. Ohat 
taway, I cannot help it.” 

“Lsee you have been mending that fence 
in the three cornered paddock,” remarked 
Mr. Chettaway, passing to another subject, 
and epesking in a differenttone. Poseibly, 
he had had enough of the last, 

“Yee” sald George, “You would not 
mend it, and therefore I have bad it done. I 
cannot let my cattle get into the pound, I 
shall deduct the expense from the rept.” 

“You'll not,” said Mr, Chattaway, “I 
won't be at the cost of a penny piece of it” 

“Oh, yes, you will,” returned George, 
equably. “The damage was done by your 
team, through your wagoner's carelessness, 
and the cost of making it good lies with you. 
Llave you anythiog more to say to me?” he 
asked, after a panse. “I am very busy this 
moruing.” 

“Only this,” replied Mr. Chattaway, in a 
significant tone, “That the more you en- 
courage Rapert Treviyn, by making him a+ 
companion, the worse it will be for him.” 

“George lifted his hat iv farewell salute- 
tion: he could bat be a gentleman, even to 
Chattaway. The master of Treviyn Hold 
replied by an ungracious pod, and turned his 
horee back down the lana = As ti-orge-tode 





oo, he met Etith and Emily Chattaway— 
the children, as Octave had siyled them— | 



















singly, as if debating the question with 


“ Because I hav a notion in my mind—I 
have fels it for some time—that any atten- 
tion shown to Rupert, no matter by whom, 
only makes his position worse with Chatta- 
wey. And Ohattaway bas vow confirmed 
it, Maude, by telling me as much.” 

Maude’s eyelids drooped over her eyes; 
she was trying to hide the gathering tears. 

“Oh, how ead it is!” she exclaimed with 
emoticn, “and for one in his week state! If 
he were but strong as the rest of us are, it 
would be of less vital import. I fear—I do 
fear that he must have slept under the trees 
in the avenue,” she continued, lifting her 
eyes now in her distress, and forgetting 
what was ia them. “Mr. Chattaway in- 
quired where he bad passed the night, and 
Rupert answered—” 

“IT can relieve your fears so far, Maude,” 
interrupted George, glancing round, as if to 
make doubly sure that no undesirable ears 
were pear. “Iie was at old Canham's.” 

Maude heaved a deep sigh in hor relief. 

“ You are sure, George?” . 

“Yer, yen. Rupert told meso just now. 
He said how hard he fund the settle. Mra. 
Chattaway knows where he was.” 

“How can she know it?” exclaimed 
Maude. “Bhe did not see him. Unless— 
unless Rapert saw her privately, and told 
her.” 

“Tbat must bave been it. He would not 
speak of it openly, you know, for fear of 
getting old Canbam into Chattaway’s bad 
books. Here come your charges back, 
Maude, so I will say good-bye.” 

She suffered her hand to linger in his, but 
her heart was too full to speak. Goeorgd 
bent lower. 

“ Do not make the grief heavier than you 
can bear, Maude. It és grief—real grief; 
but happier times may be in store for Ru- 
pert—aad for you.” 

He releared her hand, and cantered down 
the Jane; and the two girls came up, tell- 
iog Maude that they should go home now, 
for they had walked long enough. And 
Maude might not attempt to oppose her will 
to that of her pupils. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

CB Courtssip is a ship that goes at the 
rate of ao many lovers’ knots an hour, and 
the faster it gocs the sooner it reaches its 
destination, which is, of course, the United 
Stater, where a bleesed union free from all 
discord and the prospect of future quar- 
reliing or separation, awaits the happy 
couple! 

¢@™ Evoquencr.—We iike fine writing 
when it is properly applied; so we appre 
clate the following burst of eloquence in a 
conteroporsry :—" As the ostrich uses both 
legs and wings when the Arabian courser 
bounds in her rear--as the winged light- 
nings leap f.om the heavens when the thun- 
derbolts are loosed— so does a littlc negro 
run when a big dog is after Lim.” 

CW Those merriages generally prove the 
happicst when the affections of the young 
are blessed by the approtmtion of the wis- 
dom of those older. The young alone are 
too blind for prudence, and the parents 
alone would be too cautious to be eufficient- 
ly trusting at tumes to favoring Providence 
and the unknown future But where rea- 
sonable parents and reasonable young folks 
act with full confidence in cach other's love, 
and confide in cach other fully and frankly, 
there it is that future happiness is naturally 
to be ex pected, 

C3” Love Arrarms-—A cynical French- 
man orce said there are two parties toa 
love aff.ir—the party who loves, and the 
party who consents to be so treated. 

CW The valiant Poles are using wooden 
guns in their battles with the Russians. 
Solid logs of wood are bored and made into 
guns, which do execution for half a dozer 
shots, Jt is not perhaps surprising thet 
Poles should take to the r x their ar- 





tillery. 
t@ Erternawnatic Er 
“ Taw corpse 
Is Tommy Thorp’ (First idea) 
“ Revised edition— 
“ Thorpe's 
Corpae,” 

CBH™ The people of Cape May county, (N. 
J.,.) have been somewhat excited over a re- 
port of the discovery of Captain Kidd's 
treasure on the beach, arising from the find- 
ing of a trank coptaining some sma!) coina, 
washed ashore from a wreck, Pvor Kidd! 
what a ubiquitous persopage he must have 
been, and what a quantity of treasure be 
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Resectrep Communications —We can- 
not undertake to return rejected comme- 
nications. 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE ts prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Broks of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike 
manner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs eouthwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 





TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS, 


While we are in the custom of stopping 
the papers of all Club subscribers to Tux 
Post at the expiration of the term for which 
they have paid, we have not been in the 
babit of doing so with all our two-dollar sub- 
scribere, especially those who have been on 
our books fer a number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, to 
remember that the price of paper being 20 
high, is an additional reason why should 
forward their yearly mptly. 
As yet we have made no advance in the 
price to single subscribers, the cost of 
paper is double what it was, and far in cx- 
cess of the advance in prices we have alrea 
dy made, 

We trust therefore that all our subscribers 
who are tn arrears will forward their rub- 
scriptions at once, and if they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shal! 
esteem it as @ favor. 





POLAND. 

By the late advices from Europe we sce 
that the Polish revolution has not gone out 
like a candle with the defeat of the Dictator 
of the insurrectionary government, but that 
it still continues to burp, breaking out 
every now end then in new districis of the 


We give this week an engraving of a 
party of Polish insurgents, armed with 
what almost may be styled their national 
weapon, the scythe ; and also the first sketch 
of a series illustrative of the romantic his. 
tory of that chivalric, oppressed, bout often 
very unwise people. 

It is a remark of Mr. Mason Jones, in his 
lecture on Garibaldi, and it is not the first 
time that such a remark has been made by 
thore whose sympathy with the cause of 
freedom and liberal) institutions is undoubt- 
ed, that as a general thing, every people 
have as good a government as they deserve 
and are capable of maintaining. Neither 
Poland nor Italy need ever have been op- 
pressed, had they been true to the dictates of 
justice and to themselves. Bat when great 
peoples forget in their selfishness or their 
folly the important priociple of nationality, 
aud atlow themselves to value their particu- 
lar Province, their particular class, or their 
particular family more than they value their 
name and fame as a nation, then the bour of 
their political scrvitude and degradation 

raws nigh. . 

The secret of the oppression of Greece, 
ltaly anc Poland lies simply in this provin- 
cial, class, and family selfishness. In Greece 
and Italy the people cared more for Sparta 
and Atheue, asd Rome and Naples, than 
they did for Italy and Greece. In Poland 
the nobles cared more for their aristocratic 
privileges than they did for their corfntry. 
The result was that their powerful neigh- 
bors saw them divided in interest and feel- 
ing, and by playing off one province and 
party egaipst another, soon brought them 
all into subjection,—anu politica) clanship 
and class selfiehness met with its just re- 
werd, Ilad these countries remained united, 
they might bave defied the march of the 
couqueror. 

Italy and Poland are well aware tiow of 
this truth, and all their efforts for freedom 
are based upon the union alike of the pro 
vinces and of classes, For roapy years, it is 
suid, a great insurrectionary secret league 
has existed in Poland. The présent troubles 
of Russiarelative to ber nobles and serfe, is 
probably considered by the heads cf this 
secret lesgue, Poland's opportunity. But a 
Russian conscription, which seemed de- 
signed to deprive Pofand cf the flower of 
her youth, was the immediate cause of the 
outbreak. This conscription is said to have 
been levelled," not against the peasantry, but 
againet the young men of station and edu- 
cation, who were presumed to entertain 
ijeas icimical t» tae interests of Russia. It 
was intended to be a crushing blow to that 





must Lave possessed, to bury it ¢! over the 
world in this manner, 


£B™ A personal friend asked the Presi- ! 
other day if Le grally expected to | 


dent the 


natura! mental insubordination which ty- 
rants in all ages have, with good reason, 
dreaded ea their irreconcilable and invinci- 


ble fue. In fact, ita entire aim was the 


tunoing towards him at full sped, They end toe war duricg his Acministration. | wholesale deportation of the prime of the 
had seen their futher, and were hastening | “Can't s.)—can’t say, sir,” was the response. | youth of Poland to the dreary steppers of 


after bim, 
George stooped to shake bands with her, | 
“You are licklag pale and itt, Maud,” 
be sek, bis low voice full of sympathy, brs | 
hand retalcing here. - “Is it about Rapert f” 
“ Yes,” she replied, striving to keep down 


what do you mean to do?” “ Peg away, 


sir-—peg awoy—keep pegg'og away.” 


t@” A vow that you w il not do this or ' 
that, sboas copecious weakness and makes | 


you ride behind ) ourself. 


Maude came up more leisurely. | The quesist then saig, “ But, Mr Lincoln, | Southern Rodsia and the Cecolated ranges 


of the Caucasus.” 
What the reanit of the contes: will be, 
seems to be yet uncertain, though the 












Ube that megsure of 

ee ie 
teatics with the other nations 

Earope. ¢ 


CHURCH’S NIAGARA. 

It is a rule which has few exceptions that 
the first emotion of a visitor to Nisgars,—to 
the real Falls,—is more or less mingled with 
Giappotatment. The temporary phase pre- 
sented by a first view is seldom sufficient to 
fill the exalted idea which we have formed 
of it, Tt is mot until we grow into the know- 
ledge of the great Cataract, become fami- 
lar with the distamt view of ite mighty and 
massive sheet, the close neighborhood of its 








resh and roar, the portentous calm of the | 


firet downward sweep, the wild frenzy of 
the last shattering plunge, that we gather 


ito one idea its many features of sublimity 


and beauty, and see and feel Niagara ag 
it ie. . 
This character of infinite change and con. 
flicting variety of expressions would seem 
to present an insuperable bar to the possibi.. 
lity of representing by a picture 


more than a single phase of Niagara, no 


matter how great may be the genius of the 
painter or how faithful his treatment. In 
this belief we are still more confirmed after 
long and rapt study of Church's exquisite 
painting. It is beauty that predominates 
here, and awfulness and sublimity are almost 
lost in loveliness; such grace is in the cus. 
ving, gushing masses of foaw, such perfec- 
tion of coloring in the pearly rainbowed” 
tints that melt into each other in shimmer 
ing transparency. The masses of vaporow, 
foam that veil the final plunge seom to eddy 
and drive aslant before us with a positive 
motion, but the appearance gf downwart 
velocity in the sheet of waters is not so for. 
cibly given, except in the extreme left of the 
fall, where the lines carry the eye swiftly 
and irresistibly in their descent. The dig 
tant view of the green expanse of the Horse- 
shoe Fall suggests effectively its vast extent, 

All who can should embrace the opporte- 
nity of visiting Mr. Hazard’s rooms whilg 
this “thing of beauty” remains to gladde 
their eyes. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Mep!ITATIONS ON Deatu AnD ETernity. Trane 
lated from the German by Freperica Rowax, 
Published by Ticknor & Fields, Boston. 
sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philada, 
This volume consists of selections from 

the German work “ Stunden der Andacht," 

generally ascribed to Zschokke,—which was 

a constant favorite with the late Prince Con- 

sort of England. The present selection was 

made by Queen Victoria after her husband's 
death, and Miss Rowan employed by her 
translate the ezsays. The tenor of the 
ditations” is tender and plaintive and 


| devotional., No novel and startling 


are presented in them, but we can believe 
them, in the touchivg words of the Queen's 
preface, to have “proved, to one in dee 
and overwhelming sorrow, a source of com- 
fort and edification.” To many readers thy 
will, however, owe their chief interest ® 
their association with the memory of the 
late Prince, and with the royal moume 
whose black-robed figure in the midagad 
England's late festivities was almost mom 
ifiterestivg than that of gallant bridegroom 
or lovely bride. 


ManpaeE; or Night and Morning, by H.B 
G. D. Appleton & Co., New York. 





t@ Anitmvetic—“ How do you g@ 
along with your arithmetic?” asked a & 
ther of his little bey. “I've ciphered 
through addition, partition, subtraction, dis 
traction, abomination, jastification, halued 
nation, darnation, amputation, creation a 
adoption.” He'd do for an engineer oa! 
“Short Line Railroad.” 

C@™ Surriciextiy Cooxep.—A genie 
man at table remarked that he could ad 
endure fish, unless it was well cook 
“ This,” said the waiter (as he handed him 
plate of the desired dish), is, I hope, suff 
ciently cooked to euit, sir?” “ Well,yav 
replied the gentieman, as le tasted it, “84 
done a good ¢ei better than I anticipated’ 
would be.” 

€@™ Ixcoxnvrtinir. — “ Bedley,” 
Charles IL, “look me out s man who 
be corrupted. I have sen! three tre 
to the North, and they bave all tw 
thieves.” “ Well, your majesty, I 
mend Mivert.” “ Mivert, you dog!” 
Coarles. “Why, Mivert is a thief already! 
“Therefore be cannet be corrupted, 
majesty,” said Sediey. 

ta” Ixpomrranee —A woman will 
acknowledge to a defeat. You may 
quer ber, you mey bring ber on ber 
you may wave over ber head the very 
of victory, but s:il! she will not ackn 
she is beaten. 

ty One of our art students thinks 
Nicholas Jvuexin, the Frenchman, wee 
very purr fection of painters. Calg 
that is to say. 

Cw According to the French, & 
stress can never eat a mouthful without 
reminded of her labor—every dit 
more-sert, ( morceau.) 

C3 Housekeeper: “ What is tae 
of Unis venison steak on the batcher’s 
Bridget? I haven't seen it on the 
Cook: * Woy, you see, ma'am, it wase 


* 


chances eviden'!y are against the revolation- | the upprr tableat a!!; James can't abest 
iste, We trast tnat if no other result is ob- | ton‘ so I had to git « bit o’ venison fot 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVERIO FORT, 
BY 4. D. B 


I. 


In order fally to comprehend the causes 
of the misfortunes which have befallen the 





the Vandal, and the Visigoth were content 
to lay aside their nomadic habits, and to as- 


refinements of the civil law gave birth to a 
system of jurisprudence, which culminated 
in the Feudal structure, and traces of which 
are stil] visible in the constitutions of many 
of the states of Western Europe. In the East 
a parrow circle marked the confines of the 
once omnipotent Empire, preserved from 
utter annihilation only by the strotig walls 
of the city of Constantine, which for centu- 
ries presented an insurmountable bulwark 
to the hordes who followed with blind en- 
thusiasm the standards of the successors of 
their great prophet. 

Whilst the Persian and the Turk hung 
like birds of prey over the dying Empire of 
the East, and whilst a new Constantine was 
reconsolidating the provinces of the West, 
the hiatus lef on the northern side of the 
Danube was being filled with fresh emi- 
grants from the populous regions of Tartary. 
Sarmatia was the “valley of passengers ;” suc- 
ceasive waves of barbaric invaders had swept 
across its territory, pressing onward to revel 
in the spoils which awaited them on the 
other side of the Danube and the Rhine; 
and finally it received its permanent popu- 
lation from a Sclavonic tribe, probably iden- 
tical with that which settled the country 
lying eastward of it, now embraced in the 
Russian Empire. But the various migra- 
tions of the nations which occupied the ter- 
ritories of Northern Europe, are so wrapt in 
obscurity, that even the labors of a Gibbon 
and a De Bast have not been able satisfac 
torily to determine the precise limits of their 
different dominions. 

In the free air of Sarmatia a race of shep- 
herds lived in wild independence, unconta- 
minated by the vices of Southern Europe, 
and their manners unaltered during the pro- 
gress of many generations. They wandered 
with their cattle, families, and ecanty house- 
hold furniture hither and thither over their 
vast uncultivated plains, as fancy or the al- 
lurements of superior pasturage dictated. 
Pitching their tents by the side of some lim- 
pid stream, they left their cattle to graze in 
the rich me.dows, whilst their wives and 
Roman slaves performed those menial tasks 
in which their masters disdained to en 
Mounted on fleet horses of the “ Ukraine 
breed,” covered with barbaric ornament, 
carrying in their hands their terrible cimeter, 
they broke in on the peaceful settlers of the 
Roman border, spreading terror and destruc- 
tion; and retreating in eafety to their native 
wilds, gloried in their achievements, and 
defied the revenge of the prefects of the 
provinces. In this state of combined pas- 
toral monotony, and warlike excitement, 
in peace and in tumult, amidst the clashing 
of arms, and the gurgling of brooks those 
principles of an aristocratic supremacy and 
equality, to which the Polish nobility have 
ever clung such a tenacious hold, were 
originated and fostered. Each of the nation 
as he sat upon his charger, whose spirit was 
as dauntless as his own, claimed as his 

Sree-doom that liberty of action which belongs 
to a state of nature anterior to the formation 
of society. But the consciousness of their 
individual weakness aod mutual dependency 
must £000 Jead even the flercest of mankind 
to unite for self preservation; and, there- 
fore, we find the fierce shepherds of Sarma- 
tia forming themselves into principalities, 
each under a chie', who derived al! his au- 
thority from the acquirecence of bis sub- 
jects, from whom he *as distinguished only 
by superior wealth end greater brilliancy 
of persons] adornmevte. Thus divided into 
independent provicces, without any bond of 
union or sympathy exisiog between them, 
Sarmatia suffered a!! the herrors of cppres- 
sion and intestine wartare How could there 
be prosperity where rival chiefs sought by 
dist of arms to encroach on each others’ 
possessions, and where a proud and reckless 
aristocracy trampled «n the rights of an ig- 
noramt aud impoverished peasautry? The 
scenes here enacted were similar to those 
which were ci-plsyed on the theatre of 


houre of Capet to the throne of that great 
kingdon. Af in France to im Poland the 
oppressed popul se * strove by the creation 
of a central pswer to curb the injustice of 
their immediate mus ¢r-; aot -the-elevet‘on 
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just as the Roman emperdrs added to their 
own, often barbarous names, the title of 
Cwsar or Augustus, 

The history of the immediate successors of 
the long lived Duke is enthralled in much 
ob:curity, and it is not until the reign of 
Bolesias that we can discover any traces of 
that authenticity which is 20 ersential to his- 
torical narrative, and even the accounts of 
his times are nota little confused. At the 
age of twenty-five years he ascended the 
throne, ex from the dukedom his two 
brothers, who joint heirs with himself; 
assumed the title of King, and boldly de- 
clared his intention to maintain the royal 
prerogative. This event happened in the 
year 992, when the chair of 8 Peter was 
filled by Gregory V., who refused to place 
the crown on the head of the new monarch. 
Boleslas earnestly commenced to reform the 
abuses which were prevalent in the king- 
dom; and by disciplining the armies, and 
training, in person, selected youth of the na- 
tion, he was soon prepared to enlerge the 
bounds of his territory. Prussia, Moravis, 
and Bohemia, were invaded, conquered, and 
annexed, and had dis ambition been com- 
mensurate with his power, he might have 
established himself in Russia and Lithuania. 
Bat his fame as « warrior and conqueror is 
eclipsed by the memory of his exertions to 
ensure to his people the blessings of liberty 
and justice, With his own eyes he inspected 
the reports of the investigations of the magis- 
trates; and a council of twelve of the wisest 
men of the kingdom visited yearly the differ- | 
“nt provinces, inquiring into the condition of 
the peasant: y, liearing their complaints, and 
striving to restrain the cruelty of the aristo- 
cratic task-masters, Soon after he had 
solemnly crowned himself in the presence 
of an assembly of Christian bishops, who 
prudently acknowledged him to be the law- 
ful ruler of the monarchy of Poland, in the 
forty-eighth year of his age this great King 
gave up the ghost. His successor, Boleslas 
II, having married the heiress of Red Rus- 
sia, that province was added to the Polish 
dominions. 

The reigns of the Plasts after the death of 
Boleslas present but little attractive history, 
until we reach the name of Casimir IIT, the 
“ Father of the Peasantry ;” which title leads 
us to consider more particularly the condi- 
tion of the two great classes into which the 
inhabitants of Poland have ever been di- 
vided. The nobility were originally the pro- 
prietors of the soil, and with their estates 
claimed the possession of the boors who in- 
habited them. Disdaining any industrial 
or com rercial employment they retained the 
profession of arms as their peculiar birth- 
right; too proud to combat on foot they 
formed a body of cavalry inferior to none 
io the world aa far’ as valor, personal ap 
pearance, and excellence of bors+s availed; 
but their indepoudent spirit was destructive 
to discipline, and their fierce charges were 
of little avail agalost the death vomiting 
cannon, and solid ranks of the Russian 
armies, Clinging with blind coustancy to 
their ancient customs, they sacrificed their 
country to their pride; impatient of control, 
they, who should have been the conserva- 
tors, were the outragers of the public peace 
Freedom from arrest before conviction of 
crime, was one of their cherished privileges, 
and the more powerful could vielate justice 
with impunity. In their ceaseless contesta 
with the menarchs whom they tuffered to 
reign they ever exbibited the s.me firmness 
of purpose to deny that ang Prince by bere- 
ditary right could rule ove, tre Polisi na- 
tion. So far # ¥ thie principle carried that 
they admitted o ors emong the 
members of their own order, except such 
temporary ones as Were rec ssary fur the 
aiministration of the government, and even 
these they regurded with great distrost and 
jesiousy 
The peasastry,on the other hand, were 
the subjects of a were ess slavery, which 
condemned their bocies to menial labor aod 
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To alleviate the sufferings of thc popiilace, 
Casimir exerted his utmost powers ; but with 
Mttle success. The enactment of « fine as a 
penalty for the murder of a peasant was but 
a slight check on the violence of the gran- 
dees, who regarded the former class in the 
light of chattela, which could be exchanged 
or annihilated at their owner's pleastre ; and 
by force or duplicity they easily abrogated 
or evaded all the regulations of the benevo- 
lent monarch, who in vaia strove by rais- 
ing a middle class of society to balance the 
power of the proud aristocracy. 

On the decease of Casimir without leav- 
ing issue, his nephew, Louis of Hungary, 
ascended the throne, but im the reign of this 
Prince all the advantages which bi ances- 
tors had gained were recovered by the no- 
bility, who exaeted from him certain condi 
tions, which ever after remained as the 
fundamental principles of the Polish Consti- 
tution. Louis left no male heir, After a 
dominion of four hundred years the Piaste 
were extinct. 

Despairing of agreeing on a native sove- 
reign, the Polish nobility offered the vecant 
throne to Ladistaus Jagelloo, Duke of Litbu- 
ania, who solemnly ratified the conditions 
which had been extorted from his pgedeces- 
sor. With this reign commenves the dawn of 
the era of the so-called Polish Republic. 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 





te” Queer Erisria.—The following is 
& copy of a letter sent to the clerk of a 
perish chureh in Gloucester :—“ Mister, my 
wief is ded, and wants to be berrid; dig a 
griefe for her, and sbe shall come and be 
berrid to-morrow, at wonner o'clock. You 
knows where to dig it, close to my other 
wief; but let it be dip (deep)” 

tw” A Bwace or Wippies, sy Loap 
Dunpweawy.—Why are my widdles like a 
poor man's which welations !—Becauth, 
don't you thee, they're never to be found én, 
Stopt I mean becauth they’re always found 
out, Tie! be! ha! ha! Why have fellahs, 
when they get mawwied, no weason tocom- 
plain of their wives being flighty ?—Brcauth, 
you know, they always give them weddiog- 
wings. Ha! ha! he! he! 

ta” They beat all creation on beris in 
California, A red beet raised there weighed 
118 pounds, and was five feet long and a 
foot in diameter. It kept on growing for 
three years, without going to seed. 

(2 An editor from the rural districts re. 
marks that a married lady has favored him 
with the following statistical report from 
her section: “ Bachelors henpecked by their 
housekeepera; 3,185. Pestered by legacy- 
bunting relatives, 1,736, Devoured by ennui 
and selfish cares, 5,604. Troubled. by ne- 
phews and nieces, 1,883, Crabbed, cross- 
grained, desolate, in life’s decline, 5,384. 
Happy, none, Old maids will subsequently 
be taken into consideration. 

¢@™ A servant-girl, who was employed to 
pickle her master's cabbages, took the op 
portunity to cabbage her master’s pickles. 
She is the same one who was happy and 
careless when she was young, and cappy 
and hairless when she was old.” 

re Tuat's A Goop 'Un.—Some one was 
telling Sam about the longevity of the mud 
turtle. “ Yes,” said Sam, “I know all atout 
that, for once I found a venerable old f.llow 
in a meadow, who was #9 old that he could 
searcely wiggle his tail, and on his back 
was carved (tolerably plain, considering all 
things,) these words, ‘Paradise, Year 1, 
Adam.’” 

tm” Remwnivo py Candie-Licut.— 
Among the addresses presented upon the 
accersion of James 1, was one from the an- 
cient town of Sirewsbury, wishing his ma 
jesty might réfzn as long as the sup, moon, 
and stars endured, “ Faith, raun,” said the 
King to the person who presented it, “if I 
do, my son, then, must relga by candle- 
light.” 

CB Berten Rewank.— Madame R——, 
who is sul! a coquette io ber advanced ma- 
tarity, came to @ private evening party, after 
eleven o'clock. “How late you are, my 
charmer!’ said the mistress of the house to 
her, reprovingly. “I am quite ashamed,” 
answered Madame Ii———-; “ but my maid 
is so very slow; she takes more than an 
hour aod abalf to do ay hair.” “ Forta- 
aately,” obaerved one of her trieads, “ you are 
not obliged to stay at home whilst she is 
doing it.” 

6 Aocd Adam saith—* This is now bone 
of my bone and flesh of my tMesh ; she shall 
be eslled worpac, beOnase she was taken out 
of man 
father and mother, avd shall weave uoto his 
No Cards 
that 
Ll ca’s 


lielr 


Therefore snail a tas leave his 
wife Thevyshall be one thes.” 
¢@ The 
of the peatie s'restus, woich, withy 

My 
» the hil's, snd indicate 
their presence ony by the deep r ver ure of 
the meadows they water sau the sweet 


course’ 1 & true Womeu 14 


racts or oi. lowa fom 


secret fountstos 








of Cracus to the duce jom of en united coun- 


their minds to eterna! carkacee. With no 


“ All right, ne burt, ready for them 
agein,” wee coerante oF Copel 
Geo. Rodgers, of the eet aapoed 
upon the slushed deck of vessel and 
grasped the haad of her wide awake com- 
mander. He had received about thirty 
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to find the fleet in so excellent a con- 
dition. 
CHARLESTON TO BE AGAIN ATTACKED. 


o: Charleston, into two hours’ Sighting. 

It fe no secret, saya the letter, that the re 
connoisssoce which accomplished so |ittle is 
to be followed by 9 bona fide attack, which is 
to be continued so long as an iron-clad can 
fire a gua, 

er letter to the same says the 
D ts have received unofficial intima- 
tions President Lincoln intends to have 
Charleston re-occupied by the United States 
authorities, 

There is much comment in Washiogton 
on the fact of Genera! Hunter having re- 
Lmained an igle spectator of the reconnols 
sance, 

Richmond papers of the 10th contain the 
fol owing :— 

“ All was quiet in Charleston. The enemy 
oceuples Coles, Kiawah and Seabrook 
islands, in considerable force, belong pro- 
tected by the gua-boats, Their transports 
have left.” ® 


NEWS ITEMS. 

A nemepy for poisoning by sirycholne 
abd musbrooms is announced in EKogland. 
It consists In making the patient eat large 
quantities of refined sugar, and in desperate 
cases opening a vein and injecting sugared 
water. Its effects are to oxygenate the blood 
and restore the circulation, 

Tur Sactamento Union makes the follow- 
ing startling announcement, That no one 
was hurt is the greatest wonder:-—" The 
schooner Commodore sailed yesterday morn: 
ing for Ban Francisco, fring @ parting salute 
fen gun, with forty cords of wood and 
eighteen tons of flour, from Knight's Landing.” 

Cary. ALDEN, of the sloop-of-war Rich 
mond, discovered a vew plan of producing 
artificial moonlight, while attempting re- 
cently to pass Port Hudson on a dark night, 
He whitewashed the decks, and the couse 
quence was that the heaps of shell, cunnis 
ter, &c , stood out in bold relief, giving the 
seamen no troudle to lay hands upoo them 
when wanted, and being of no use to the 
enemy. 

Tunex thousand pounde of Dilinois cot- 
ton, raised in Washington county, was seld 
a few Jays since in Boston at eighty seven 
and a half cents per pouad. Cotton bids 
f:irto become a permanent article of export 
from Boutbern tWinoia 

A vension of tify di lars per month has 
heen granted to the widow of the late Gen 
Isaac |, Stevens, who fel! at the second battle 
of Ball Rua. 

Ovw troops have crowed the Rappahan 
nock under Generale Bueneman, Averill, 
McGrevy, and Sir Perey Wyodham, and 
have advanced into Culpepper county, Vir 
ginia, The main: body of the rebel Army 
of Virginia is now operating wear Newbern, 
Suffolw, and Williamsburg. The rebels are 
sending troopa tu the South Weat daily by 
railroad. 

Exp or THe Wontp.—The cate of the 
end of tue world is satistactorily fixed for 


the year 1886. There is ap ancient predic 

tion, repested by N stradamua in hia “Cen 
tories” woich seys that when So freotge 
seall crucify the Lor’, when St Mark eball 


faise tun, aud St. Joho shall assist at his 
asec of the world shail come 
In the year IN86 it will happen that Good 
Friday tills on St. George's day. Eeeter Sua 


hen, the end 


better than raw milk, for tea as wel! 
feo,) if well sweetened and creamed, dfhy be 
flavored with a variety of essences or com- 
pounds to suit the tastes of different per- 


- | sons, according to habit, Dandelion root is 


coasidczably used now, but !t isa medicinal 
root, and should be reserved to use only es 
medicine. Chicory rout, burned, approaches 
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A carefol analyels of some of the most popu- 
ler “rye coffees,” and “barley coffees” so 
called, show that they contain disguised 
chicory, and that they are favored with 


The bet home-made coffee substitute, 
ameng all the numerous specimens recently 
sent to the Agriculturiet office by subscribers 
and others, is a sample forwarded by Mr. 
Eleazer Latham, of Suffolk county, N. Y., 
which he calls “Long Island Coffee.” It 
yle'ds a quite pleasantflavored drink, es- 
pecially when used—as we always use c: flee 
—with « large amount of boiled milk, 
cream, end sugar, g.¢ The directions fur- 
nished by Mr. L. are to take courses fresh 
ground wheat Bran, sified clean from 
flour and fine particles of bran or midtdlings 
(literally wheat shells.) and mvisten two 
pounds of it with about a half piat of good 
molasses mixed with the same amount of 
water, Then roast slowly in « pao until 
well browned. He adds the suggestion, 
which we think a good one, that the flavor 
will be improved by using sugar instead of 
molasses; that is, moisten the bran with 
sugar syrup. For use, take about double the 
quantity that would be required of genuine 
coffee, Some chicory or real coffee may 
be added, when a leas quantity will be veed- 
ed. Bran is cheap, about a cent a pound, 
and there isa good deal of “ nourishment” 
in it, as well as a peculiar oll, that when 
roasted has an agreeable flavor. Indewd, it 
is the skin or shell of grain, as rye, barley, 
etc, that gives the chief flavor tw the 
Hquids made from them; the inner portion 
is mainly starch, which, when burned brown, 
ia similar to charcoal or the same as burned 
bread coffee. 

Judging from several trials of the box 
kindly forwarded (express paid) by Mr. La 
tham, we think he has done goo! service to 
those desiring a palatable, cieep, and safe 
substitute for coffee, Lis suggestions about 
using sugar lostead of molasses, is worth no- 
ting, as we detect a little of the disagreeshle 
flavor of the molasses in the sample, We 
recommend the “Long Island Coffee,” to 
general use, at least until something better 
Several trials may be required to 
get the right proportion of sugar, aud the 
proper degree of parchiog of rosstiog, A 
litsle overburning of eveo a emall part of « 
batch, may render the whole bitter or dina 
greeab'e, the same as is the case with the 


fee, tyriculturiat 


is found, 


rea! « America 


Ravrio of Sorprens to Poruntvrios 


The tollowtng tabie aihuwa the ratw of th 
number of soldiers furpishet thus far by 
eacn state to the population of the slate, bo 
Knveas, it would appear that coefournth «of 


the entire raale population hae gone to (Me 








“ What is thet snorting beste?” “Bhure, I 
don't know,” was the reply, “unless it's a 
stemeb oat splurgin’ to get to water.” 

€®™ Ove who did cot understand French, 


miserable business of the Tower of Babel. 

t#” There is dew in one flower and not 
in another—because one opens its cup and 
takes It in, while the other closes iteelf and 
the drops run off. 

tw A man out In Indiana, got a divorce 
from his wife because she went skating 
against his wishes! Ile concluded to let her 
slide. 

Ca Mr. Hittell, in bis work on Califor- 
nis, says the total gold jsleld of that state 
has not been loss than senen Aundred millions 
of dollars, There ‘se precious metal enough 
yet undeveloped, in this country, to pay the 
entire war debt, 

CW Tee Gand Rapids Eagle man says 
he woulda’t mind the high price of wood so 
much, if oll his meighbors bado’t taken to 
the disgusting babit of locking their wood- 
house doors at bight. 

tw “Ilow well he plays for one so 
young,” sald Mra. Partington, as the organ 
boy performed with the monkey near the 
deor; “and bow much his littl brother 
loka like him, to be eure.” 

tw Veace makes plenty, plenty makes 
pride, pride breeds quarrel, and quarrel 
war brings spoil, and spoil 
poverty; poverty petience, aod patience 
peace. So peace brings war, and war brings 
peace. 

tW How many legs would a dg bave, if 
you called his tal oue? “© Five, of course.” 
“Ne, only four, Lt woulda’t make his tail 
alew te call tone” 

if” Aw alum spring and « great bed of 
the substance itecil, as pure as the imported 
atticke, bas been discovered in Grenada Ter- 
riawy. 

CW Gail Mamiton, in the Atlantic 
Monthly for April, says: “Toe man who 
rubber bools to women did more to 
whe so@o than all the theorizera, male 
or ‘oonale, Goat ever were born.” 


brings War; 


aay 
vse w 
i#” Ao insatiable lover must have been 
Cetulius, a Reman poet, who was asked 
by Lesbia, how many of her kisses would 








day ou &. Mark's ony, and Lo y Thurecay 
or Asceusion Cay Wai ve alo Use feast of Dt 
Jobo the Daplist 


New ABAsy, 'odiana, is considered @ 
poor ples to die in, as the Ledger, of that | 
vince, ives the pleasant information that | 
the foudto t Cemetery is entirely tenyrae | 
sable, tn Certiage’, Om toot or on bormeback, | 
and that conee ently nooedy cen be burned 


if he diew Itt Sta gepoe sed that the remus) pe 
ple of New Aibany, under such @ paint! 
state of circumstances, bave cuoaciuded to 


less Lelore demise they make prepeiau 





flowers that {riu,« their Lorders. 
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war, The states are arranged iu the order 
ol their rato 
Kansas lto 7.00) Maeeachue't Ite 17.08 
Khode Ie'nd Lto lll) New York ltol? 
Jilitein lte 126 N. Hamp 're Lte 17s 
Indiana lto L615 | Wisconsin ltoels 
tohie Peto V0) Kentucky ltew 
Iowa to lis) Maine lte wes 
Pennsylula lto ILOt, New dermey Ltoe Dy 
Minnesota lte 1405) Uh lawar Pte Pl 
Michivan Lto tol) Missourt 1 te 
Connectiout Ite bets | Ohbegum Lite Ot 
V crmaont lto 16 Calitornha lt stos 
Weetera Va. lte 16.75] Maryland it | 
(atu Lt Byron's old flame.) it ts sad 
writtog the poet's bk it will jrooues 
+ © toatl coequered careertrow ea has d 
t» To see A contemporrery ‘ t 
feop cr lt ‘she be ma tear e v. sa 
li.veo why, nee teetn noe ‘es Mn 
ih d Wement, a60 ln Yam s Hi alte ve 
«is i'3o momar 
Duk INDiANOLA Tir “ ue 
it ‘ § gut. bos 
Ilor whee sw ist? Of @ en ateve the Ka 
ef Opposite Carthage Soe Wee lows up 
ai the e pul of & Coaloalge, wich the reb is 
thee ght wes a “iurrekd mouear’ coming 


) town to recajiure her 


tity him, and replied—“ As many as there 
sands in the deserts, or stars in the 
Iluaver wg 

La” © Mother,” said a bright-eyed little 
boy, oe he saw an inebriate stage ring down 
treet, “mother, did God make that man *” 
“Yes, my cola.” “ Well,” said the little 
fellow after a moment or two of thoughtfal- 


alt 


nem,“ woulen’s 

La In Chil), at the table d'hote of the 
leading hotely, gootlewen smoke bet seen 
the courses, and et int rvale aloog the table 
are ia ed Little three-legged metal cups, con- 
taining cons of fre, by whieh to light the 
cigarites 
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POR TES SATERDAT SYST! ve rosr. 
SY & M PRATT. 


The chill Deel Angel etocd 

Upos cer threshold long ‘9 meditative mood 

As dvedting which ebo:.id be 

Of ous loved ores led eparerd to Ktornlty 

He sew cur funded sys 

Tereecd pleetingty towerd ihe White Throne 
beyurd the shies, 

Whe beard var piteous prayer, 

“Oh, Theos, dear God! p mercy cur beloved 


Aad stared awhile bic hand 
Bot hong be entered soon, at God's All Wise 
cots mand | 


Abed whes agen be spread ; 
the — our ithe boy was 


Ab, me! we are co lone! 

Our little singing bird bb mute, —our dear love's 
oes 

How widely car thoughts roam — 

© Whee this task enés then | will haste 0 lend 
him bome.” 

Ales! it may not be: 

He be not wow, a0 it wee oft our joy to see, 


Oa you cold bilbeide sleeps our litte boy to 
day 

Mo wore tis hastening fret 

Will bring bim, with bis morning kiss and 
emile, to greet 

Our fued, expectnst aye . ‘ 

Deep ‘ta bis little grave all cold and deed bo 
Nea 

Net dead! but gone before! 

Our darling is not lost, though be retura co 
more. 

God has him safe at home ; 

Amd ia thet Heeventy Land he waite until we 
come. 


A PERFECT TREASURE. 


At merry busy play; | 


I saw the carriage drive away with an 
indiffurence that now strikes me with amaro- 
ment, an utter blindness to “ coming events,” 
Bhat tells but little to the credit of my 
powers ef prophecy. I smiled, actually 
amiled at the dewy eyes that looked into 
mine from under the shade of Hettie's tra- 
velling bonnet, and cracked niy fingers at the 
baby, as if the world had po care for me. 
(Miserable, deluded mortal, my eyes were to 
‘be too soon opened to my desolation. 

We had been married cightcen months, 
and this wes our first parting; bat Hettie’s 
sister wee to be married, and Hettie was 
preremptorily summoned to the wedding. 
Of course she could pot leave baby, and of 
course baby must have Lizzie. Lizzie, be it 
kaown, is an old servant of Hettie’s mother’s, 
who was promoted six months ago to the 
honorable post of nurse to Charlie, Junior. 
Bince her increase of duties, Lettie has so- 
lemnly declared every day, that we must 
have another servant, and when the iovita- 
tion came for the wedding, this important 
article was secured. She had never lived 
in this city before, but brought what Hettie 
Called such letters from New York, and we 
engaged her. Three days proved her a per- 
fect treasure, and my little wife lef, me to 
go to her mother's with a heart free from all 
care on the housekeeping question. 

I went into the house whistling! and it 
did not choke me! 

“ Nora!” this was the name of the perfect 
treasure, “1 shall send home dianer; have 
it ready at two exactly.” Ss 
Nore said something from the depths of 
the kitchen, and I departed. It was very 
early, for Hettie had taken the first morn- 
ing trala; but somehow the house looked 
forlorn, with no blue-eyed mistress, and no 
crowing baby, so 1 rushed to the store to ac- 
complish an unheard of sight of work, 
sending home, on my way, a good dinner,— 
roast of beef, early peas, new potatoes, and 
straw berries. 

As dinner time drew ngar, | found myself 
unconscisusly expecting a romp with baby, 
aad Hettie’s bright welcome, but I said 
pehaw! and felt better, Yet I will not deny 
that I was glad to meet two old cronies of 
my bachelor days, and ask them to dine with 


me. 

A laughing battery was opened upon me, 
on my newly acqaired liberty, bat unaware 
of what was to come, I laughedtoo. =, 

“ Dinner, Nora!" I oried, as 1 crossed the 
entry. Five minutes, tep, twenty, half an 
hour, three-quarters later, and no summons 
to dinner, With an apology, I went to as 
Certain the cause. 

“ Where's the dinner, Nora '" 

“On the fire,” came sulkily from the 
kitchen. 


“Why ain’: it on the table I” 

“ Bure the fre is low.” 

“ What's the matter, Charlie! cried Ned 
Hayca, from the parior. 

“ Are we in the way, old fellow '" shout- 
od Will Lee. 

“Not a bit of it,” I called back. “I'm 
barrying dinner.” 

* Do, that's a good fellow, for I must be 

off,” said Ned. 

“Come, Nora, you must serve dinner !” I 
hastily, and then ran down into the 
My invaluable rervant was “bring- 
the fire.” she informed me, to the 
“ What ere you doing ” that greeted 
her proceedings Firs she threw in a pound 
% butter om a pile of blezing paper, then foi 


a 


~ 
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lowed two pork chops sed a can of «fl was 
‘a be beed when | rmshed a! ber 

“ Are you insane, woman! | cried. 

Ske turned an impudent but sleepy face 


“Hey! What do you mgs know! You 
g° “long, TT) get dinner.” 
1 could not ectually assert from my own 
expegience thet this was not the orthodox 
way to kindle « fire, bat the roar of the 
blazing fat, the sickening smel!, acd blind 
ing smoke were certaioly something | had 
never mot with under Mettic’s rule. 
“ How near is dinner ready 1" I asked, and 
then my cyes fell on the table, where a! I 
hed ordered stood perfectly raw. 
“I had claning to do!” sald Nora, in 
answer to my angry exclamation. 
“ Whet can you give us now?" I asked. 
“Bare I'll cut yees « stesk, and fry some 
petatios and make « cup of coffee.” 
Bhe looked sorry, and set about these pre. 
parstions with such sudden slacrity, that | 
swallowed my wrath and returned to my 
friends. We tried to make » joke of It, but 
we were buggry and miserable At last the 
welcome bell summoned us to tbe dining. 
room. There was no cloth over the ma- 
bogany, and the napkins were missing like 
‘wise. At the head of the table stood the 
pap, and in it « large steak burned to 

a perfect cinder. Facing this was an uncet 
loaf of bread on the table, and the potatoes 
burnt as beck as the meet were served in a 
giaes preserve dish. Not « knife, fork, plate 
or tumbler waa visible. 
lam afraid I swore! 
never to do it, but I am horribly afraid her 
blae eyes would have looked sorry if she 
had heard the first sentences that flew over 
Ned and Will were in perfect 
convulsions of | sughter. 

“Take the steak in your Gngers and sce 
who'll cat to the middle fiset,” said Ned. 

“ Here, gentlomen, ie the only specimen 
extant of a cut-glass potato dish. Going, 
gentlemen! Stop swearing, Charlie!" said 





1 promised Hettie 


Mentally resolving to give my treasure 
her ticket of leave in the evening, | pulled 
on a good face, and invited the boys to the 
Continental where we got dinner. 

At tea time I rushed home vowing ven 

No answer met my repeated call, 
and I went to the kitchens. Under the table, 
dead drank, ley the perfect treasure, The 
dinner still graced the dining-table, the ua- 
washed breakfast dishes stood om the dresser, 
not a plate was touched, and I walked out 
of the kitchen ia perfect despair. 
didn't call a policeman is Hettie’s wonder, 
but I actually did not think of it. 

There was no rousing her. 
deep stupor, so 1 left ber to sleep off the 
effects of her folly, and went up stairs, 

No wife, no baby, a0 comfort, “ no no 
” 1 amoked a cigar, and opened a 
newspaper, but whether it was Tom Thumb 
that offered the opposition to the honorable 
gentleman's motions, or Jeyoe's Cherry Pec- 
toral that was arrested last vight for the mur- 
der of “ Medea” at the new hotel just opened 
by our enterprizing fellow citiaen, the E 
press Kagenie—or why the new relations 
with foreiga powers eo powerfully affected 
the new shuttle attachment Lard Oil, or in- 
terfered with the price of Java shirtings—or 
whether pork was lively or cheese heavy, or 
why new hams had not risen, I cannot tell 
to this day. 1 tried to whistle and found Ever 
of Thee tumbling over Yankee Doodle, 
while variations of the Groves of Blarney, 
somehow turned into We're all a Nodding— 
which last suggested be/, and up stairs I 
went, first taking all the matches out of the 
kitchen and locking the perfect treasure ir. 

lopened my door, and went toward the 
gas-burner, my matches in my hand. Some- 
thing was in the way. I pitched, fell, pulled 
something at which I clutched over me, 
was suddenly deluged with cold water, 
and—smothered under a heap of clothes’ I 
don't know what I said when I got up. 
I struck a match and lit the 
gas. Baby's bath-tub, fall of water, was my 
stumbling block, and a chair covered with 
bedclothes the object I had pulled over me, 
My bed was unmade, al! 
the litter of a burried dressing and departure 
lay around me. I was wet to the skin, and 
had lost every remnant of patience. 
sure I did not stamp or scold anymore than 
occasion warranted, but finally tumbled 
down on the bed, and fell asleep. 

The morning light did not beautify that 
room, much, and the utter impossibility of 
finding anything in the chaos did not im 
prove matters, I managed W dress and go 
down staira, Nora was sitting up, rubbing 
her sleepy cyee—the baker and milkman 
had knocked Ui they were tired and lefi, so 
there was a fine prospect for breakfast, but 
I roused up my servant, sent her to pack her 
trunk, and saw her leave the house. Then, 
and not sooner, I went down to the store. 
In the afternoon Hettie came home She 
discovered that all the spoons, forks, and 
baby's silver cup, the napkins, towels, and 
my ne shirts, the parlor ornamenta, books, 
and cloct, with other trifles too pumerous to 
mention, were all carried off in the trunk of 
PERFECT TREASURE. 


and into the tub. 


tw” Mrs. Browning bas said and truly, 
“It takes a soul to move a beds. 
A high eouled man to move the masses. 
It takes the ideal to blow a hair's breath 
Off the dust of the actual. 

And your Fourters failed 


If we Knew the cares and crosses, 
Crowding round our neighbor's way, 
. If we knew the little losses, 
Sorety grievous day by day, 
Would we thea so oftea chide 
For bie ack of thrift and gain — 
Leaving on bis heart « shadow, 
Leaviog o@ our lives a stain’ 


Lf we knew the clouds shove us, 
Held by gentle biessings there, 
Would we tare away ali trembling 
le owr bitnd and weak despetr ’ 
Would we shriak trom little shadows 
Lylag om the dewy grass, 
While "tis only birds of Eden, 
Jest ta mercy fying past’ 


Joy bath many « break of woe, 
And the chooks tear- washed are whitest . 
This the blessed angels know. 


Let us reach into our bosoms 
For the key to other lives, 

Aad with love toward erriog nature, 
Cherish good thet still sarvives ; 

Bo that, when our disrobed spirits 
Boar to realms of light agala, 

We may say “ Dear Father, judge us, 
As we judge our fellow-men.” 


HOW OUR GRANDMOTHER 


STOPPED THE THIFF. 

Iam a very old lady. I have very ofven 
told my grandchildren the story of how I 
stopped the thief. And now they beg me to 
write it down, that they may read my story 
themeelves. When Iam dead, they mean. 
And so I write it. 

When I was a little girl, I lived alone in 
an old country farm-house with my father. 
Your great-grandmother dicd, as you have 
heard, when I was born, and sol was my 
father's only companion. Dearly I loved 
him, and tenderly he talked to me of all his 
labors and all his pleasures. At the time I 
write of I was just cleven years old; a merry 
boisterous girl, with big fearless eyes, and a 
spirit of achievement that was always get- 
ting me into mischief. | could fill pages 
with my adventurer, but I know you only 
now wish for one. 

I must describe our house. It was built 
in the days of Dutch William, by some one 
who had learned to love the houses of Hol- 
land. The dwelling-house itself was nearly 
a cube; a great cube of dark red brick. The 
front door opened into a passage that pierced 
the block, and ended by another door Which 
led into our farm-yard, There were two tall, 
narrow windows on ekber sideof the princi- 
pal door, and five tall, narrow windows on the 
first story. A heavy cornice hung over this 
row of windows, and from it rose the steep 
roof, covered with curly red tiles, This roof 
did not rise to a point. It was surmounted 
by a kind of summer house of wood, about 
seven or cight feet square, with a window in 
each of its four sidea, This little chamber, 
which we called our lighthouse, wae itself 
surmounted by a big shining vane. The in- 
terior of the lighthouse was reached through 
a sinall trap-door. This trap door was ia 
the ceiling of the great garret formed by the 
whole roof of the house. The garret could 
only be entered by one other trap-door, 
which opened into my father's room. There 
was just space cnough in the lighthouse for 
my father's writing-table. There he kept 
his accounts, not without some straining of 
his brain, with scrupulous exactness. There 
he wrote his letters, on these rare occasions 
when nocessity compelled bim to do so, 
There were his samples of corn, his rusty 
pistols, and his dcezen drawers of indescri- 
bable odds and enda. There he could see 
the half of his landa, and exercise a distant 
supervision over bis men. 

Four times a year my father paid the reat 
for his hired lands. Tae home-farm, as you 
know, was his own. On the day before the 
rent was to be taken to the landlord's stew- 
ard, the sum was always brought in gold 
from the bank at the town. Such a pro 
ceeding might not be very wise, but it was 
hallowed by its antiquity. The moneo was 
usually kept in a bag in my father’s own 
room. Al] these arrangementa.wase well 
known to me, I shut my eyes now, and I 
see my father in his clean gaitera, and the 
neat bow that tied his hair; I see him ride 
off on his roan hack to pey his rent, and I 
know every crease in the little leathern bag 
that carries the gold." 

All the tribe of house servants and labor- 
ers who lived on our farm knew my father’s 
ways as well as I did. But he was unsus 
picious to a fault, 

One Friday evening my father had ridden 
to the town, and had come beck with his 
gold. Al the maids and the men were sit- 
ting at their suppér ia our great kitchen, 
and I stood by the noisy fire waiting formy 
father to come down to them. He always 
came in to their meal, said a hearty word 
to those who were nearest to him, and then 
retired with me to his own parlor, his sup- 
per, and his pipe of peace. 

Oa the particular evening in question, he 
walked into the room, swinging something 








Because not poets enough to underrtand 
That life developes from within.” 





in bis hand. I: was the leathern bag that 
carried the money; but it was empty. I 


knew (thai te place was im Lhe burensu is my 
fothe.“» rowmn,—eot empty, but fall 

“ Pother,” I eald “ where's the money? 
Why heven't you locked it up in the bag!” 


i 
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an old room on « third floor, with great mul- 
Noned windows, each in a gable of its own, 
that stood out from the old roof, Two of 
these large windows looked out to the west; 
and on the south side, which adjoined the 
modern house, was a smaller attic window, 
apparently inserted since the dismantling 
of the building, for instead of mullions, it 
contained a rough sash. The base of this 
litle window (it was some five fect in heigh?) 
was on the floor of the attic, and nearly level 
with the projecting cornice of the house. 
Between the cornice and the sill of the 
window was a space of abouts yard. The 

of the old house led from w 
had been the hall (now filled with 


ith 


rubbish) into a room on the 
up lito the top room with 
dows. At seme former time it 


co 


- | between us but the abyss between the two 


was special delight to me to cscape through 
my own door, and wander about the premi- 
ses. I had taken possession of the great 
attic with the great old windows, and there 
I kept my treasures, and did my best-loved 
work, as my father in his lighthouse. My 
father condoned my independence, and 
would only say, as he bade me good night : 

“ Mind you lock your private front door, 
little missie. I would not have thee stolen.” 

On the night in question, I lay long 
awake. I heard al] the servants who slept 
in the house mount to their rooma, Then 
I heard my father locking and barring the 
two doors of the passage, and ascend in his 
turn, pausing a minute to listen at my room, 
befure he retired to his own. Still I lay 
awake, and grew ess in my bed. I be- 
that I had done in the 
day, and of all I meant to do to-morrow, I 
was going down to fish in the beck with 
Beriab, the stable-help, and Mary, the dairy- 
I had been cutting a new hazel 
top to my rod, up ia my sanctum in the 
old buildings. And where was my knife 
that I had been cutting with? 
that my father had brought me from the 
town a year ago, and that I loved so very 
fomdly? I had left it in the attic. Of course 
no one would go there. It was quite safe. 
But how silly to leave it! Could I go and 
No: certainly not. ‘My father 
would be very angry with me for going out 
im the night. I must go to sleep. But I 
should lke to see how the attic looks in the 
broad moonlight that shines in my room. I 
cannot do apy harm by going out. And I 
And I hate to lie awake. 
The Datch c'ock on the stairs strikes eleven. 
The house has been quite still for an hour 


I stepped gently out of my bed, and stole 
How sharply outlined the 
shadows were. I remember the whole scene 
Great clouds were coursing over the 
sky, and presently the moon would be hid. 
I turned the key in the lock of my own door. 
It moved so silently and easily, that I could 
not help palling back the bolts. In another 
minute I was in my aitic. You may think 
that I was a very courageous girl, and very 
unlike most of the children you know. Per- 
bape chiljren now-a-days have more foolish 
ideas in their heads than those of seventy 
years ago. I knew nothing to be afraid of. 
There ley my rod, and there was my cherish- 
ed knife, its blade looking very blue in the 
moonlight. I shut it, and yowed never to 
be so careless again. How strange the room 
looked! Everything was very black, or very 
bright, and the broad mallions made great 
stripes of shadow over the floor. I feasted 
my eyes at the big window, and then I turn- 
od to the little one. Opposite to me rose up 
the sterp t‘led roof, and at the top was the 
lighthouse, its vane shining in the clear 
ligt, and its windows looking just es though 
there were a candle inside. I had tarned to 
go down to my bed again, for I was begin- 
ning to be conscious that it was cold, when 
I saw the window of the lighthouse that was 
nearest to me slowly open. I cannot say 
that I was exactly afraid, even then. I was 
spell-bound with astonishment, and stood 
motionless to watch. The sash was raised, 
and amen cautiously got out. 













































he called some of his men, and we om 
to see the enemy. He was alive. I fit « 
thrill of pleasure at knowing that, though | 
could bave taken his life eo ruthlessly ia my 
vage. He was alive, but so bruised and ip. 
Jured by his fall that he was perfectly butp- 
lems, One of his logs was broken, a6 we Gis. 
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sudden gloom of the comparative darkness, 
I could see little, But! had seen enough 

















ther knew nothing of him, and he 

like & mere tramp, be had been recebved. 
His fellow-servants had complained, once or 
twice, that he was s drunkard, but he hed 
amendment. He was in the kitchen 
when my father had indiscreetly answered 
my indiscreet question. What he was doing 
was clear enough. He had passed through 
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DRESSING WITH TASTE. 


es pemmed . 

It is strange ihat with all the time Ameri. 
can women bestow on dress, so few know how 
to prepare a simple toilet with taste. To be 
well dressed means, with most, to wear rich 
















through my mind as the cloud fell over the 
moon. In a moment I was watching more 
eagerly through the night, as the dim figure 
crept heedfully downward. He wore his 
shirt, and stockings, and shoes, and a 
pair of rough breeches. In his hands 
he held his spoils, perhaps because he wore 
no pockets; perhaps, because, as his stupid 
look showed, he was half drunk, and ran 
the risk of marring his plot, and, maiming 
himeelf for life, by his folly. I could 
not explain. 1 only saw him coming lower, 
lower, lower, with my father's gold clasped 
in his hands. The bottom sash alone was 
standing in the window, about a yard from 
the floor in height, and there was nothing 












































of the house, a neat dress fitted grace fully te 
the figure is much better for morning wear 
than the faded remains of a more prete- 
tious costume, Nothing looks more forlom 
than to see a would-be lady performing 
household offices, of not the most refined 
character, in an old torn or dirty silk drem, 
or a soiled and draggled and open wrapper. 
One of the secrets of dressing well is to dress 
appropriately, another to be ¢ of the 
details, the minutia of the toile, Thorough 


buildings. I was hidden completely in the 
dark corner of the window. I thought the 
man must fall. He reached the cornice in 
safety, and stood up for a second before he 
stept across, Then iio stept from roof to 
roof, and in a moment was leaning over the 
sasb, supporting himself upon it by his 
armas, and resting his feet on the gutter that 
ran round the wall outside. 

All this time I had simply watched. I had 
not thought what to do. I could not run 
away for help. I was chained to the spot. 
I knew that if the robber was to be bafiled, 
it must be don® now. As he paused before 
be clambered over the sash, and as he held 
out his hands with their spoil within % | 
struck them with all my strength. The sud- 
denness of the shock effected what my 
weak form could never have done. The man 
was startled, his hands parted, and the gold 
rolled all over the floor, With a curse he 
clutched at my arm as I darted from the 
window, and caught it with a grasp that I 
feel to this hour. Had his power not been 
crippled by his dangerous position I should 
have stood but a very sorry chance against 
him. [le could only use one arm, for with 
the other he was compelled to steady bim- 
self on the window. With that one arm he 
heid me, and raised Lig ku e to step into the 
room. I do not know why he did not let me 
go. Heo could have caught me long before I 
could have given any serious alarm, and 
have silenced me effectually. He could not 
at the same time hold me and enter the 
room. All this time I did not scream. It 
seemed to me that the struggle was too 
serious to be interrupted, and I felt so in- 
tense an earnestness in the work of trying 
to escape, that I was prevented from utter- 
ing a sound. At last the thief contrived to 
hold my little wrist in his huge hand, and 
grasp the sash with it at the same time. 
In a second he would have been in the 
room. He could have stunned, or perhaps 
murdered, me, in a moment—have re-col- 
lected the gold, have descended into the 
court, and in those dayr, when as yet there 
were neither detectives nor telegraphs, have — 
escaped. It was my left arm that was pri- BY HARRIET McEWEN KOMBALL 
soned. In my right I held the knife. I was -_— 
desperate, then; and though I was but a | She sits and sings in the room below, 
little, small-boned girl, all the devil in me | A tender ballad of love and woe, 
was roused. I fear I could have slain the | Wedded to music plaintive and slow. 
man with small compunction, at the instant 
of the deed. I lifted the clasp-knife to my 
mouth, and tore opan the blade with my While she singeth so sad a — 
teeth, and then I cut at the wrist of my foe | 8*¢mleg to pour her soul away? 
as though I would cut it through. He start- r 
ed back with a cry of pain and fury, lost his caentteaeiemarnee tear 
hold on the window, and fell. I heard the Well can afford to sorrow ia song! 
dull, heavy sound of his body as it struck 
the ground below. My left arm was covered | 80, keep her, Heaven! nor let her know 
with the hot blood I had shed. Then I | Other sighings than those that flow, 
turned round to rouse the house. But my | Rhythmic, through ballads of love and woe, 
young nerves remained strung only while 
the work was to be done. I staggered, and | t#@ Since provisions have grown # 
fell fainting among the broad guineas I had | scarce at Richmond, the Enquirer, of tha 
saved. I lay senseless for some hours, and | city, argues that eating three meals a day # 
then woke with « strange feeling of having | very pernicious to the health, and says it 
done or suffered something—I hardly knew | “as bad to grow fat as to get rich on the 
what. Slowly I remembered what had hap- | Confederacy.” Philosophical rascals, thom 
pened. It was still dark. 1 went to the | rebels. They are having bread riots all or€ 
window to see what had become of my an- | the South, the rioters being women. 
tagonist, There was light enough for me ! —$——$—$—$—<——————— 
to see a dark mass below me, which I) (97 An. up-country pditor pays his 
thought could be nothing else than Connor's specta to “newspaper borrowers—Maf 
body. I tarmed my head to the left, and theirs be a life of single-blessedness; mY 
saw the first faint light of morning breaking their paths be carpeted with 
through the clouds. In half an hour the snakes,and their nights be haunted wilt 
world of the farm would be astir. Slowly I knock-kneed tom-cats.” 




































terial and fashion of the drees, Indeed, s 
lady who is particular in these minor mat- 
ters, can hardly ever be said to be ill- 
dressed, as this delicate refinement will net 
only excuse faults, but naturally;show itedf 
in the good taste which will guide he 
selection, no matter how small the cost 
may be. 

Some persons have an extreme horror of 
being “ caught,” as they call it, in a morning- 
dress. Why they should be so sensitive os 
this point, it is difficult to say. If it is cleas, 
and adapted to the work in which they an 

there is no shame in wearing®, 
and, above all, it ought to be remember 
that no attire is good enough for th 
family which is not good enough fer 
mere acquainiances who may chance 
favor you with their society. It is muck 
better to be caught in ‘a plain morning- 
dress than to be caught very much over- 
dressed, as some unlucky individuals am, 
at a small evening party. In one cam 
there is real cause for mortification, in the 
other there is none. Mothers should care 
fully press this lesson upon their daughters. 
Many « young lady has lost through the die 
covery that the belle of the evening wa 
the slattern of the morning, and that ae 
paid more attention to the number of he 
flounces, than the cleanliness of her psrsoa, 
more care on the brilliancy of her head-dres 
than the condition of her hair. ‘ 

















































































































THE SINGER. 










And who would dream that her heart is gay, 
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yROM THE GERMAY OF EMMANUBL ORIBEL. 
| wandered long abroad, sed thence returned, 
Came to my dister's house; I heard therein 
Cleerringing jadDee of children's voices— 


But all unknown. [ looked, and in the chamber, 
Where fell through shades of leaves the gold of 


even, ‘ 
Right glad of heart 1 saw—in sumber seven— 
The little ones at play. Their fiir heads tum- 
bled 
In the rich stream of light, with buxom health 
Bloomed the round cheeks like rose. When I 
went forth 
To ream through the wild werld, not one was 
bora: 
lecarce was master of their several names. 
So, silent and in wonder, with great eyes 
They stared at me; the play fell sudden mute ; 
And then the eldest, drawing near me aby, 
Asked with the mother’s very tone, “ Who are 
your” 
And then came in my sister. In her arms 
I threw myself, and with a mother’s pleasure . 


She showed me all that sevenfold household’ 


treasure 
Which had increased 80 sweetly ; to the children 
She showed the uncle dear come home again. 
Now all was joy and shouting; quick résolved, 
The bolder boys came climbing up to kiss me, 
The girls bent round their heads, and even the 
smallest, 
Which shrank at first in awe of my great beard, 
Put out its little hands to feel for me. 
Oh! that was rarc delight, so interlaced 
And #0 festoon'd to be with fresh young life, 
Which clustered on me like a swarm of bees 
On a new hive, expecting tales of wonder 
With questions thousand-fold. Yet on my 
heart 
Smote cold one breath of sadness, for these 
kisses, 
These questionings, which took me by close 
storm, 
Spoke with am inward echo :—" Steps so many 
Hast thou gone forward on the way of death. 
In these each day more quickly ripeneth 
The novel generation which abal: walk 
Over thy grave, and happy be and weep.” 
And so I laid my bands as though in blessing 
Upon those heads, and spake in thought the 
words: 
“ Welcome, most ges. .* monitors of death ; 
Welcome indeed, am. | anks, that ye convey 
so tenderly diaguised ) ..\r earnest warning. 
But ye in joy grow up t» »rime of life, 
That when I am no more, ye and your brothers 
May perfect where fell short my age and L.” 


RLEANOR’S VICTORY. 


By Tug Avutuor or “Avrora FLoyp,” 
“Lapy Avupier's Secaet,” &c. 


CHAPTER V. 


WAITING, 

Miss Vane walked very slowly homeward 
through the hot, breathless summer night. 
She was too sorrowful, too much depressed 
by the sudden disappointment which had 
, fallen like a dark shadow upon the close of 
the day which had 80 brightly, to 
be embarrassed by any uncomfortable sense 
of her loneliness in the crowded thorough- 
fare, 

No one molested or assailed her—she 
walked serene in her youth and innocence; 
though the full radiance of the lamplight 
rarely fell upon her face without some psse- 
ing glance of admiration resting there also. 
She never once thought that her father had 
done wrong in leaving her to walk alone 
throug that crowded Parisian street. In 
the unselfishness of her loving nature she 
scarcely remembered her disappointment 
about the theatre; not even when she passed 
the brilliantly lighted edifice, and looked, a 
lite wistfully perhaps, at the crowd upon 
the threshold. 

She was uneasy and unhappy about her 
father, because in all her Chelsea experiences 
she remembered evil to have resulted from 
his going out late at night; vague and mys- 
terious trouble, the nature of which he had 
never revealed to her, but whose effects had 
huunted him and depressed him for many 
dreary days. He had been sometimes, in- 
deed, very often, poorer after a late absence 
from his shabby Chelsea lodging; he had 
been now and then richer; but he had al- 
ways been alike remorseful and miserable 
after thoes occasional nights of dissipation. 

His daughter was sorrowful therefore af- 
ter parting with him. She knew that, in 
Spite of his declaration that he would be 
home at eleven, it would be between one 
and two in the morning when he returned ; 
not tipsy—no, thank Heaven, he was no 
drunkard—but with a nervous, wretched, 
half-demented manner, which was perhaps 
more sad to see than any ordinary intozi- 
cation. 

“I was in hopes papa would always stay 
at home with me now that I am grown up,” 
the young lady thought very sadly. “ When 
1 was little, of course it was different; I 
couldn't amuse him. Though we were very 
happy sometimes then; and I could play 
ecarte, or cribbage, or whist with two dum- 
mies, If i can geton very well with my 
education at Madame Marly’s, aad then get 
* situatn an morning governess fur a largo 
salary—morning governesses do get high 
‘aries sometimes—how happy papa and | 
might be.” 

Her spirits revived under the imfluence of 





government. You don’t undéfitand me— 


faced child you were in the King’s Road, 
Chelsea, only taller and prettier—that's 
all.” 
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“Yes, Dick, the young lady answered ; 
“but I have come home now. Paps lives 
here, you know, and I am going to a finish- 
ing school in the Bois de Boulogne, and 
then I am going to be a morning governess, 
and live with pepa always.” 

“You are a great deal toc pretty for a 
governess,” said the young man, looking ad- 
miringly at the bright face lifted up to him; 
“ your mistress would snub you, Miss Vane, 
you'd better—” 

“ What, Dick ?” 

“ Try our shop.” 

“ What, be a scene-painter, Dick?” cried 
Eleanor, laughing. “It would be funny for 
& woman to be a scene-painter.” 
“Of course, Miss Vane. But nobody 
talked of scene-painting. You don’t sup- 
pose I'd ask you to stand on the top of a 
ladder to put in skies and backgrounds, do 
you? There are other occupations at the 
Royal Waterloo Phenix besides scenc- 
painting. But I don’t want to talk to you 
about that; I know how savage your poor 
old dad used to be when we talked of the 
Phenix. What do you thisk I am over 
here for?” 

“ What, Richard ?” 


here to pick up the music, sketch the scenery 
and effects, and translate the play. Some- 
thing like versatility there, I think, for five- 
and-thirty shillings a week.” 

“Dear Richard, you were always so 
clever.” 

“To be sure; it runs in the family.” 

“ And the Bignora, she is well, I hope?” 
“ Pretty well; the teaching goes on fant 
bon que maueais, as our friends over here 
say. The Clementi is a little thinner ia tone 
than when you heard it last, and a little fur- 
ther off concert pitch; but as mosi of my 
annt’s pupils sing flat, that’s rather an ad- 
vantage than otherwise. But where are you 
going, Mies Vane? because, wherever it is, 
I'd better see you there. If we stand be- 
fore this book-stall any longer, the propric- 
tor may think we're going tw buy some- 
thing, and as the Parisians don’t seem a 
buying people, the delusion might be too 
much for his nerves. Where shall I take 
you, Miss Vane?” 

“To the Rue l’Archeveque, if you please, 
behind the Madeleine. Do you know it?” 
“Better than I know myself, Mise V. 
The Signora lived in that direction when 
I wasa boy. But how is it that you are 
all alone in the streets at shis time of 
night?” , 

“ Papa had an appointment with two gen- 
tlemen, and he—” 

“And he lef{ you to walk home alone. 
Then he still—” 

“ Still, what, Richard ?” 

The young man had stopped hesitatiog)y, 
and looking furtively at Eleanor. 

“He still stays out late at night some- 
times; a bad habit, Miss Vane. I was in 
hopes he would have been cured of it by 
this time; especially as there are no dens in 
the Palais Royal, now-a-days.” 

“No dens in the Palais Royal,” cried 
Eleanor. “What do you mean?” 
“Nothing, my dear Miss Nelly, except 
that Paris used to be a very wild aud wicked 
place.” 

“ Bat it isn’t now ?” 

“Oh, dear, no. Our modern Lutetia is a 
very paradise of innocent delights, whose 
citizens enjoy themselves virtuously under 
the sheltering dictatorialism of a paternal 


well, never mind, you are still the bright- 


Miss Vane had taken her companion’s | 


arm, and they were walking away towards | obliged to study the pupils, Nell, rather than 
the Madeleine by this time; the young lady | our own convenience. 





cheering thoughts such as these. I have 
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the school-girl of fifteen. 





the long summer afternoons, un- 


little garden at Chelsea, smoking dirty clay 
pipes, and practising popular melodies upoa 
his fiddle, Her father had thought him a 
nuisance, and had been lofty and reserved in 
his patronage of the young man; but to 
Eleanor, Dick had been the most delightful 
of playfellows, the wisest of counsellors, the 
most learned of instructors, Whatever 
Richard did, Miss Vane insisted upon also 
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Then it was that Eleanor Vane was 
thrown into the companionship of the Big- 
nora and her nephew. Then it was that she 
read Richard's books and periodicals, that 
she revelled in “Jack Sheppard,” and 
gloated over “ Wagner, the Webr Wolf” 
Then it was that she played upon the young 
man's violin, and copied his pictures, and 
destroyed’ his water-colors, and gorged his 
rabbits and silkworms, and loved and tor- 
mented, and admired him, after the manner 
of some beautiful younger sister, who had 
dropped from the clouds to be his com- 
panion. 

This is how these two stood towards each 
other. They had not met for three years 
until to night, and in the intesjm Miss Elca- 
nor Vane had grown from a hoyden of 
twelve into a tall, slender young damsel of 
fifteen. 


“You were so alterdd, Miss Vane,” 
Richard said, as they walked along the 
boulevard, “that I can’t help wondering 
how it was I knew you.” 

“ And you're not altered a bit, Dick,” an- 
swered the young lady, “ but don't cal] me 
Mies Vane—it sounds as if you were laugh- 
ing at me. Call me Nell, as you used todo, 
at Chelsea. Do you know, Dick, I con- 
trived to go to Chelsea once last summer. It 
was against papa’s wisb, you know, that I 
should let them find out where I came from 
at Brixton; because, you see, Chelsea, or at 
leasi the King’s Koad, sounds vulgar, papa 
thought. Indeed, I believe he said he lived 
in Cadogan Place, when the Miss Bennetts 
asked him the question. Le explained it to 
me afterwards, you know, poor dear; and it 
wasn't exactly a story, for he had lodged 
there for a fortnight once, just after his mar- 
riage with mamma, and when he was be- 
ginning to get poor. So I was obliged to 
manage so cleverly to get t Regent's Gar- 
dens, Dick, and when I did get there you 
were gone, and the Signora’s rooms, were to 
let, and there was a nasty cross old woman 
in our lodgings, and the scarlet runners in 
the garden were + neglected, and I saw 
your rabbit-hutches, all broken and forgot- 
ten in the corner by the dust-hole, but the 
rabbits were gone. The dear old place 
seemed so changed, Dick, though Mr. and 
Mra. Migson were very kind, and very 
pleased to see me, bul they couldn’t tell me 
where you and the Signora were living. 

“No, we moved two or three times after 
leaving Regent's Gardens. You see we're 






















Chelsea was a long 


ber him yeard, and years, and years ago, as 
it seemed to her, sitting in his shirt sleeves 
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der the shadow of the scarlet runners in the 
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young scene-painter. “It was very eel- 
to bring you so far out of your 









this; there was a reproech to her father im- 
plied tm the speech. ' 

“It was my own fault that I was so la‘e,” 
she sald. “It was only just nine when papa 
wea het beeper, ny gr ons 
shops I shall see you again, I hope. 
see papa, won't you? How long do you stay 
in Paris?” 

“ About a week, I suppose. I've a woek's 
leave of absence, and double salary, besides 
my expenses, They know the value of a 
clever man at the Phanix, Miss Vane.” 

“ And where ere you staying, Dick ?”, 

“ At the Hotel des Deux Mondes, near the 
markets. I've an spartment in convenient 
proximity to the sky, if I want to study at 
mospheric effecta. And so you live here, 
Nell?” 

“ Yes, those are our windows.” 





entresol: the fluffy* worrted curtains were 
drawt, but the windows were wide open. 

“ And you expect your papa home—”" 

“ At eleven o'clock at the latest,” she said. 

Richard Thornton sighed. He remember- 
ed Mr. Vane's habits, and he remembered 
that the little girl in pinafores had been 
wont to keep abnormal hours is her long 
watches for her father's coming. He had 
often found her, on his return from the 
transpontine theatre at one or two o'clock, 
with the door of the little sitting-room ajar, 
waiting patiently for the old man's coming. 

“You won't sit up for your paps, Nell,” 
he said, as he shook hands with her. 

“Oh, no, papa told me not to sit up.” 

“Good night, then. You look tired, Nell. 
I'll call to-morrow, and I'll take you to the 
theatre, if your papa will ict you go, sad 
you shall see ‘ Raoul l'mpoisonneur.’ Such 
a scene, Nell, in the seventh act. The stage 
divided into eight compartments, with cight 
different actions going on simultaneously, 
and five murders before the fall of the cur- 
tain. It’s a great piece, and ought to make 
Spavin and Cromshaw’s fortune.” 

“ And yours, Dick.” 

“Oh, yes. Cromshaw will shake me by 
the hand in that delightful, gentlemanly 
manner of his: and Spavin—why Spavin 
will give mea five-pound note for my adap- 
tation of ‘ Raoul,’ and tell every member of 
the company, in confidence, that all the 
great scenes have been written in by him, 
aad that the piece was utter rubbish till he 
recohkstructed it.” 

“ Poor Richard !” 

“Yea, Nell, poorer than the gentleman 
who had the almanac, I dare say. But never 
mind, Nell. I don't think the game of life 
pays for much expenditure in the way of 
illumination. I think the wisest people are 
those who take existence easily. Spavin's 
wealth can’t give him anything better than 
diamond studs and a phwton. The virtuous 
peasant, Nell, who can slap his chest, and 
defy his enemies to pick a hole in his green 
baize Jerkin, gets the best of it in the long 
rtn, I dare say.” 

“ Bat I wish you were rich, Dick, for the 
Signora’s sake,” Eleanor said, gently. 

“S80 do I, Nelly. I wish I was lessee of 
the Phernix, and I'd bring you out as Juliet, 
with new palace arches for the ball-room, 
and 4 lime-light in the balcony scene. But, 
good night, my dear; [ mustn't keep you 
standing here, like this, though partiog is 
such sweet sorrow, that I really shouldn't | 
have the heart to go away Ww-night if I) 
didn’t mean to call lo-morrow. That line's 
rather longer than the original, Nell, isn’t it?” | 
Eleanor Vane laughed heartily at ber old 


be very nice, if we'd two sides of the way, 
unfortunately we haven't; the other 
side's stables. It ien't my prejedices make 
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by this time—leoked up at the lighted win- 
dow, and saw a pretty picture by the glim- 
mer of that solitary candle, The picture of 
a girl, serene in her youth and innocence, 
bending over her book: her pale muslin 
dress and yellow hair faintly visible in the 
subdued light. 

The rattle of wheels and the cries of 
coachmen sounded far off upon the Bonle- 
vard, and in the Rue de Rivoli, and only 
made the silence more palpable in the Rue 
de l'Archeveque. Now and then a carriage 
came into that quiet corner, and Eleanor 
Vane looked up from her book, breathless, 
eager, expectant, fondly hoping that her fa- 
ther might have come back to her in some 
hired vehicle; but the solitary carriage al 
ways rolled away, until the sound of its 
wheels mixed with the rattle of the distant 
wheels upon the Boulevards. 

There were clocks in the distance that 
struck the quarters. How long those quar- 
ters seemed! 1’aul Feval was very interest- 
img no doult. There was an awful mystery 
in those greasy tattered pages; a ghastly 
mystery about two drowned young women, 
treacherously made away with, as it seemed, 
upon the shore of a dreary river oversha- 
dowed by willows. There were villains and 
rascals paramount throughout this delight 
ful romance; and there was mystery and 
murder enough for half-a-dozen novels, But 
Eleanor's thoughts wandered away from the 
page. The dreary river-bank, and the ghoat- 
ly pollard-willows, the drowned young 
women, and the ubiquitous villain, all min- 
gied themselves with her anxious thoughts 
about her father; and the trouble in the 
book seemed to become a part of the trouble 
in her own mind, adding its dismal weight 
to her aaoxiction. 

There were splotchy engravings scattered 
here and there through the pages of Mon- 
sieur Feval's romance, and Hleanor fancied 
by-and-by that the villain in these pictures 
was like the sulky stranger who had follow- 
ed her father and the Frenchman away w- 
wards the Barriere St. Antwine. 

She fancied this, although she had scarce- 
ly seen that silent stranger's face. Ile had 
kept it, as it seemed, purposely averted, and 
she had only caught one glimpse of the rest 
less black eyes uoder the shadow of bis Lat, 
and the thick moustache that shrouded his 
mouth. There is always something my+ 
terious and unpleasant in the idea of any- 
thing that bas been hidden from us, however 
trivial aod insignificant that thing may be, 
Kleauor Vane, growing more aud more ner 
yous as the slow hours crept away, began to 
worry herself with the vivid r collection of 


the short cuts; but wherever the Signora’s| good night. All the light-heartedness of seen the silent stranger's lace. 


“He cannot have s food countenance,” 
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morning exercise in the court. 
yards of the Louvre. The cheerful volors of 
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anxious face of the pale watcher at the open 
window only grew paler and more anxious. 


OHAPTER VI. 


THER BLACK BUILDING KY THE RIVER. 
~_ 


last of those gentlemen who shuffled into 
the orchestra at the ten o'clock rehearsal of 
a new melodrama, in which all the effect of 
a murder or an abduction depended upon 
the pizzicato twittering of violins, and the 
introduction of explosive chords at particu 
lar crises in the action of the plese. Mr 
Thornton was « sluggard, who complained 
mont bitterly of the heartlessness of stage- 
managers and prompter’s minions in the 
shape of unrestiag call-boys, who seemed to 
take a malicious delight tn nailing crue! slips 
of paper to the door-post of the Phervnis, 
terrible mandates, wherein the Full Band 
was called at ten; “no ten minutes;” the 
meaning of this last mysterious claus being 
that the ten minutes’ grace which is usually 
accorded to the tardy performer shal! on 
this occasion be cut off and done away 
with. 

But Richard was out for a holiday now. 
The eyes of Messrs, Spavin and Cromshaw 
would fain have followed him in his Parisian 
wanderings, to see that he did double work 
for his double wages; but the proprietors of 
the Royal Waterloo Phenix nut being blest 
with the gift of clairvoyance, Mr. Thornton 
defied and snapped his fingers at them, se 
cure in the consciouaness of his own value. 

“If J. T. Jamballs, the author of all the 
original dramas they've done at the Pherni, 
for the last ten years, understood French, 
he'd do ‘ Raoul’ for two pound ten,” thought 
Richard, as be stood before bis looking-glass 
in the blazing August sunshine, rubbing 
his chia contemplatively aod wondering 
whether the bristles woul! be ws strong if 
he let them stop till another morning. 

If the honest truth is to be recorded, it 
must be acknowledged that Mr. Thornton 
was by no means too scrupulous in the per- 
formance of his wilet. He had a habit of 
forgetting to shave until bis chin was cover 
ed by an appearance of red stubble, dappled 
here and there by patches of blue and 
brown, for his beard was wont to crop up in 
unexpected hues, which surprised even him 
self H- sympathised with the great lexico 
grapler in not having any overstrained par 
tiality for clean linén, and, indeed, usually 
wore a colored shirt, the bosom of which 
was arabesjued with stray splashes of white 


wash am! distemper, to say nothing of oc 
casional meandering evidences of the nu 
merous pinta of porter imbibed by the young 
artist during his day's Isbor. When Mr 
Thoratou bought a new suit of clothes he 
put them on, and wore them continuoualy, 


}end ate and drank and painted in them uatil 


they were s) worn and frayed, and enfoebled 


clinging to her new friend almost as confid- | way from the Waterloo Pownix, in spite of | friend's random talk, as ehe wished him | ‘at one brief glimpse in which she ha!) by ill treatment, that they began to drop 
ingly as she had done to her father. 
I don’t think the confidence was mis-! pupils are thickest we're obliged to pitch | her careless childhood seemed Ww retarn to) 
placed. This young man, with the loud‘ vur tents, They're thickest about Totten-'her ‘o Richard Thoraton’s society. 


away from him in rusty fragments like the 
withered leaves which fall from a sturdy 


Her | she thought, “or the recollection of it would young oak There were people who declared 
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QANTTARY COMMISSION DEPARTHENT 
oar Sick and Weunded Soldiers. 


A discharged soldier applying for “ ape- 
cial relief,” came into the office of the W. 
Pp. B, « few days since. He had lost the use 
of bis left arm, and looked altogether in 
very foriorn and belpless condition. He had 
been discharged in Washington, where he 
had let his«pension claim in the bands of 











made by the Sanitary 
cases. He scomed a little sullen in making 
bis apgiication, remarking that he had been 
sent from one point to another, without re- 
ceiving assistance from asy. “At one 

” he sald, “I was told that if I were 
from New England they would help me; 
bat when I enlisted, I enlisted to fight for 
a!) the States, and not for any one portion of 
them; and I do not see why I am not as de- 
serving of help because I came from old 
England and enlisted in New York, as I 
would have been if I hed come from 
New England and cnilisted in Massa- 
chusetts.” 

This circumstance brought to mind some 
remarks which Dr. Bellows made, in his ad- 
dress upon the Sanitary Commission, at the 
Academy of Musi€ a few weeks since, about 
associations for the relief of particular 
States and designated regimente. I do not 
think that they were appreciated at 
time; for we bad all been so busily at work 
in this city, in the various Ladies’ Ald Bo- 
cietice, upon the same broad Federal princi- 
ple which guides the Commission, that we 
were not aware to what an extent these As- 
sociations had spread through our own 
State, as well as through New England and 
New York. But upon inquiring injp the 
subject, we find that enough cannot be said 
against this mischievous way of working. 
Pee amount of supplies lost or lying in 
Washington undistributed, exceeds that 
which the Sanitary Commission has dis 
tributed. Think of that fact in connection 
with the following statement of the Execu- 
tive Committee : 

“Although this Commission is daily re- 

lieving fearful amount of suffering, and 
saving many lives, it is now and long has 
been obliged to witness a far greater amount 
of suffering and of death, which it has never 
had the meana to relieve. What ithas done, 
is but little compared with what it could 
do, bad its resources been at all adequate 
to its work.” But, as Dr. Hosmer says, 
“People desire to help their own—every 
city or county or State its own regiments— 
every mother her own son. It is natural; 
but such discriminations are not always 
possible, Stores of good things may be 
sent to a regiment for its hospital, and the 
receipt of them may be acknowledged, and 
the donors rejoice in their charity, but the 
next day that regiment may march in an 
hour's notice, and be compelled to leave and 
lose all but bare necessities. Onondaga 
county sent stores of good things to their 
regiments, and once a sudden order came to 
march and their good things were left be- 
bind; and again, what they had was burned, 
80 that it should not fall into the hands of 
the enemy.” “To the knowledge of the 
Commission, many hundred tons of such pre- 
senis are now piled uselessly in storehouses 
and yards, and upon old camp-grounde; 
while thousands have probably been des- 
troyed to prevent their falling ito the hands 
of the memy. It is best that Government 
should be left to feed and clothe the well 
men; but for the sick and wounded we 
cannot do too much.” At one time, the 
people of New England sent more than 150 
tons of hospitel stores to Washiogton, con- 
signed to the care of a very high officer of 
Governmenf? The excellent lady to whom 
he entrusted their distribution, eentan order 
to each Sargeon in charge of a hospital in 
or near Washington, for so many boxes of 
hospital stores. “One of them showed me 
his order,” writes a member of the Commis- 
sion, and told me he really did not want 
these storee. Miss D—— says thatthe Ilos- 
pital Stewardsand nurses are having good 
time scrambling for the p'under. . It is a 
gTeat pity that the bounty of the people 
should be thus wasted, when it might be 
made so much more useful, if dispensed 
through the comprehensive organization of 
the Sanitary Commission. State Associa- 
tions are another source of extravagant 
waste and loss. The army would do better 
without them. What it wants is a great 
National organization that knows nothing 
of Siste lines, and seeks only to aid and sup- 
port our soldiers, without inquiring whether 
they were mustered into tne National ser- 
vice in Maine or in Minnesota.” 

In the Report of the Executive Commit- 
tee of the New England Women's Auxiliary, 
the question, “ Why can the Commission do 
this work for our sick and wounded soldiers 
beiter than any state or local agency?” is 
thus ably answered :-— 


“ Because it is an ‘arm of Government,’ 
and therefore works for the whole country. 
And because Government has granted it 
facilities that could not be given Ww any nar- | 
rower agency. The mst pressing need of | 
the men is, of course, felt directly ofer a 
battle, Then, a father’s wewht may turn 
the balance for life or death. Here, on the} 
bloody field, before the roar «f tne artille ty4 
has ceased, stand the avents ¢f the Commis- 
sion, with, may we say, an erhauatless supp y | 
of the means of saving Itc, and reliewing | 
suffering? Ah! that word ‘exbaustiess,’ | 

on you aad me, avd each loyal nov- | 
Combatant in our land. But there they | 
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raclically, as well as by au of Go- 
Cerament this work a wore due Ban 

Commission, and must be left undone, if it 
has not the means of it. Bo all ques- 
tions are resolved into one, which it con- 


ceraos us re | to ponder, and — to 


tively, are char, 
bility ; that oS covins # wang lives reats 
with us, that the relief of un y isin 
our hands? Friends, fellow- the 
cane Hep epaneering tle week eochanans 
we choose or refuse is past. It end 


as no play, but a bitter, 
a life- reality. At th 
share of the trial ceased 
buat a solemn duty, no. less 
than the duty of fighting to vindicate 
sacred rights, for which we can only work 
and prey. Are we ready to accept this re- 
aponst ? If so, let us renew and deepen 
our pled ee ae ee < 
alter of Federal Union, and a common cause. 
Our whole power, wisely bestowed, will do 
all that the occasion requires, but anythiog 
lees than this, will leave things undone that 
we shall not like to think of when the dis 
tractions of the hour are paet, and we are 
left face to face with Eterna! Justice, alone. 
But we do not mean to lay up grievous me- 
morier. The quick current bears us on, yet 
not too fast to allow us time to realize what 
we ought to ee to do it, The Sanitary 
Commission our hearty co operation ; it 
vee reasons for ite plea. Let us weigh 
reasons carefully, and in the spirit of 
self-forzetfulnees; remembering how grave 
is the subject with which we have to deal.” 


he 


TO FARMERS. 


As the season for planting has arrived, we 
would call the attention of farmera to the 
fact that our army has suffered greatly du- 
ring the past winter from want of fresh 
vegetables, such as onions and cabbage, par- 
ticularly the former, By planting a few ex- 
tra rows, and sending the products to us in 
the fall, they will give us a welcome contri- 
bution, and insure a sufficient supply. To- 
matoes are solicited ; which we can have can 
ned and sent where most needed. 


be anything 
lemn, 








Jersey Tonacco.—The cultivation of to- 
bacco is receiving no little attention from 
the farmers residing in Camden, ne iodi- 
vidual last year raised on thirteen acres of 
ground over 13,000 poundsof the weed, and 
has the promise of twice that yield, the pre- 
sent season, on the same ground. In this 
climate the time for sowing the seed is from 
the first to the middle of April, the plants 
generally appearing about the first of May, 
and being ready for transplanting from the 
10th to the 15th of June. One tablespoon- 
ful of seed will produce p!aats enough for 
an acre of tobacco, but usually two or three 
times the quantity is sown, as the plants 
sometimes fail. One acre of tobacco, set 
three feet by two-and-a-half distant, will 
contain 6050 plants; and the quantity of 
tobacco that may be raised per acre varices 
from 1,000 pounds to ove ton per acre—an 
average crop, where it is properly treated, 
being 1 500 pounds to the acre in Connecti- 
cut. There is considerable land in our ad 
joining counues, aud oa the outekicts of the 
city, where this valuable product might be 
grown with success, 
old wi lout 


tw” A bad aye is death 


death's quiet. 


ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 


Heapqguartenrs Stu Ree, Vr. VOLUNTEERS, | 
Camp Griftia, Va. 
Messrs, Th rry Davis & Son We, the under 
signed, officers of the Fifth Regiment Vermont 
Volunteers, beg leave to inform you of the bx ne 
ficial effects of your Pala Killer, and particularly 
recommend it to the especral use of the Ak™Y, 
as being an excelleut remedy for the many dis 
eases incident to camp life and a Southern cli 
mate. It le to the soldier what the sun i+ to 
vegetation, to nurture and restore vigor to the 
weak aud sickly. As the resuit of ite ure in our 
regiment the surgeon's laburs bave been re 
duced one-half. 
it has been used quite successfully for sudden 
colds, coughs, neuralgla pains, indigestion, 
cramps | th stomach, dlarrhea, dysentery 
cholera toorbes, *pratos and bruiwes, aod in Lact 
ali diseases to which the suidier is eX posed 
Very truly youre 

Capt. BENJI. R JESNE, Company G, 

und bs other Line ttl ‘ j 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKEIs 

The sappy of Beet Cattie during the pre 
Beck amount tu about 1275 bad. The pri 
realized were from ¥ to lly cls & Nn Sw) OWws 
brought from. $18 to 8 W head, 210) Shrep 
were sold at from Sly to Yoye # MH gross, “HO 
Hogs at from 68, to 9 H cwt, Det 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 

May be obtained week!) at the Periodical Depots of 

MH, DEXTER, 113 Naseq &., N.Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, No. 191 Nassse &., N.Y. 

HENRY TAYLOR, Sua Iron Buihding, Baltimore. 

A. WILLIAMS & CO., 100 &., Boston. 

HENRY MINER, Nos. 71 & 73 Puth M., Pitteders. 

JOUN P. HUNT, Masonic Hall, Pitteters. 

GEO. N. LEWIS, 86 Weet Seath Bt., Cincinnati. 

A. GUNTER, No, 08 Third &t., Leuleville, Ky. 

JOUN R. WALSH, Chicago, 1. 

McNALLY & CO., Chtmage, Iilinets. 

JAMES M. CRAWFORD, &t, Loum, Missouri. 
Periodical dealers generally throegheut the United 

States have it fur sale 








_ WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 





bbls, part City Mille 
vaic. The demand 
rather more active 


prices, and high anc 

as in quality. Rye aud 
400 bois sold at 84, a 
better brands, Corn 


for, and Country Meal is 



















and dull . 
GRALN comes in slowly; end only shout 


25,000 bus Wostern and 
been taken for willing at We for 
choice lots, the latter for amber, and 


to 1%0c for white, including some 


tucky at the highest figure. Rye is scarce, and 


e, 
q is dull, and prime 
tlerces is held at Lic, Lay packages are 
worth 10@10i¢c, aud kegs léige Batter and 
Cheese are 4 we quute OS Sones 
25 for roll, and the latter at 3@lic PB. 
are steady at Isc P doz. 
fON—Tne market has ruled very inac- 
on during the entire posted t he ones Hanit- 
at *, Cash, part South American: 
ABIES There is rather more doing, without 
change la quotations. 
BARK comes in slowly, and further sales of 
about 70 hbds Quercitroan are reported at 
for let No 1, at which rate it is steady, Of Tan- 
ners’ Bark sales are reported at 8158 cord for 
Spanish Oak. 
on continues in request at 4640470 


COAL—Orders come in freely, Cargo prices 
range at $505,245 ® ton on board at Kichmond, 

CUFFEE— lhe receipts avd stocks are vory 
light, with sales of some 500 bage at 23% for 
Kio, cash and 4 mor. 

COPPER—There is nothing doing in Sheath- 
ing. Of Yellow Metal prices are steady at Sec 
for Pheetas, on time. ° 

FEATIT£SS are unchanged, with a small bu- 
siness to note at 45@¢47c Ww Ib tor Weetern 

FRUIT——The sales are moderate at 6@10c for 
unpared Peaches, the latter for prime bright 
haives, and 4@te # Ib for Apples. Green Apples 
are scarce and bigh, 

ILAY continues scarce and high, and good 
Tim hy is worth $1,15@¢1,25 the 100 De. 

HEMP—There Is little or no stock here, the 
market is dull and uusetticd 

HOPS move off slowly, aud prices range at 
the for Kastern and Weapern. 

IKRON—The market is oan inactive, There 
lasome little inquiry for Pig Metal at 86(@37 
for Foundry, and 634035 for Forge, cash and 4 
mos, Seotch Pig is quict and nowinal at 6a 
40 Wton, Of Maaufactured Lron the rales are 
moderate aad prices firm 

LEAD is unsettied end lower, and a sale of 
2000 pigs Galena is reported at a private e' in. 

LU MBER—White Pine Boards range al €21(@ 
23, Yellow Bap do at $20@021, and White Pine 
Bhingles at Si%e21, Bales of Kaf'ied Hemlock 
are reported at $10 for 3 by 4, and 89,00 ® M for 
Joist. A cargo sale of Laths is reported at 
$1,600 p M. 

MOLASSES continues firm with sales of 700 
hhds Cuba; pert at 40uetic, on time, and part 
ata price hept private, Some 300 bbls New Or- 
leans also sold, part by auction, from 3S to Site, 
cash aod on time, 

PLASTER —There ie bet much arriving, and 
further sales of soft are reported at 85,2050) 
® ton. 

RICE te firm but quiet. Rangoon selling in 
a small way at Tyamn'ye BM, 

SEEDS are very quiet, A few emall sales of 
Clover are reported at 85,255,709, and of Ti 
mothy at @1,75002 PY buch, Of Flaxeeed Une 
offerings and rales ere aleo light at @5,50ra81,25 
¥ bush for rough aod recloaned seed, the latter 
js wanted tor su@ing 

SVIRITS are fires bat very inactive, 
we «sof Brardy and Gin altogether momlnal 

» EL Rum is quiet at Ose, Whiskey Ts ur 
liog in a eciall way at 47070" 
for bhds, and 4% 


changed, and a 
for Penna, and Ohio bhi-, + 
(at\co for cradge. 

SLOAR—The market is tirm, with sales of 
about 1100 bhde, mortly Cuba, at O ail 
and 1200 bags Brazil at lO'ye, all on thus 

TOBACCO —Thete is rather more leat arriy 
log, but the demand continues lmited aud 
ices are Unsettlod 

WOOL—The warket has been vory insetive, 
MNase for coarse aud medium, and 
for tine fleece, nett, 


haa Wer 


BANK NOTE LIST. 
ComereTED POR THE SaTURDAY Eveninn Post 
BY WITHERS & PETERRON, BANK* 3, 
No, 58 South Third Street. 
Lhiladdphia, April 1s, iss. 
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sold at $4,22; Braady ine i Weld at 84,0 9 OL, 





















MARRIAGES, 








panic 


Barlington, N. 
daughter ol J. 


elty. 


ua E. Guove. 


borow, Mr. Sraruzx 


Meta, Goth of thie 


Seep ae 


Im Baltimore, on the 0th instan 
Partin ne eee ‘A 
» to =e A., 
P. Milnor, Req, of lke former 


On the 24 instant, by the Rev. J. Chambers, 
Mr, Praxcrs A. Buovunps, of Ban Fraacieco, 
Cal, to Mise Saciis A. Pevpaion, of this city. 
On the %h instant, by the Rev. A. Atwood, 
Mr. Wiaiam W. 8. 
Parken, both of this city. 
On the 234 of Feb. by the Rev. Samuel Dur- 
T. GagLanp, to Miss Ace- 


ways be acoom- 





the above 


THE 


th 5") will cease, 


July next. 


J A = 
apt lit 


— v - 





Are infallible 
ayy tite, wick 


BRANDRETH'S 


Pennsylvania fs selling to a small way on arrt- | ( 

val at 108&@110e, Cora is better, most of 

the offerings dome 55,000 bus yellow, found | Evrotaa 

buyers at and white at Diq@@c, Oats | Bu 

are alsv better, and £0,000 bus Pennsylvania sold, ae 

chiefly at S4@S5, weight. Barley and dialt re- the 14th instan 

main let, and prices about the same. wUnx, relict of Sami. 
PROVIS ONS—There is very little demand | _ On the 14th insta 

for any kind, and the market is Inactive, Mese | 794 Pa. Vols. in bis 

Pork selling in lots as wanted, at $15,50@16 w| On the 18th instant, 

bbi for Western and city packed, Of Beef we | bie 44B year, 

sicris marin glagis bit 100 terees Inte | Of Bt, © Harper, 

elt, worth §1 ul; t Ped 

sold on torun beet Srivate Of Bacon thesales | On the 12th instan 

Piatn and 11 yee former ugar, ohaidere | OO Tot fat 

r " 

kod shdes are’ fry dull, with 900,000 The | c—cbmaker, in 

sold at about 5c. Green Meats are steady, with 

further sales of shoulders, in ott, ot (asigc, 

sides 6'¢@0%c, and bams at Qe; 

casks do., in pickle, sold at 8 tue lat- 


AND Is 


LOAN AT PAR, 


INTEREST TO COMMENCE 
DATE OF DEPOSIT, 


FROM 


t, by the Rev. 
formerty of 


Dram, to Miss Mintim A. 


the 9th instant, by the Rev, @, F. Krote 

Gzonan#. Huwext, bo Amaspa fh deeg nice 
Chas. D. by Ly of 

On the Mh t, by the . m ot 
6r., Joux Brazet, Jr., to Mise you 
daughter of Jos, Lare, this city. 

On the Oth iestant, by the S old, 
Mr. Ronsxr MoCaustaxp, lamin C. 





, 
t, Mre. E.izanara Hicpe- 
Wildeburs. | 
ot, Henny D. Eouen, of the 
year. 
Mr. Samus. Janvex, in 
tI Fanny 8. Hanras, wife 


r Z3d year. 
t, Mre, daay M. Tomi. 


UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTIES ; 


TWENTY-YEAR 

SIX PER CENT. BONDs, 

PAYABLE AT THE OPTION OF THR 
GOVERNMENT AFTER FIVE YEARS. 


IT am instructed by the BECRETARY OF 
THE TREASURY to recetvo Subscriptions for 


PAYABLE IN GOLD, AT THE MINT, 


On vugt Scu-Treasuny on Derosrrony 
or Tan UNrrep BraTRa, 


On the flvst day of May and Novewher of cach year 
Ar tux PRESENT PREMIUM on GOLD 

THESE BONDS YIELD ABOUT 
EIGHT PER CENT. 
A full supply of these Bonds always on hand 


JAY COOKE, 


BUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 


PER ANNUM. 


No. 114 8. Tuiny Stueer 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 

On and after JULY let, 1808, the privilege of 
converting the present Issue of LEGAL TEN 
DER NOTES into the NATIONAL BIX PER 
CENT. LOAN (commonly called “ Five Twen- 


Coo K EB, 
BUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 


PILLS, NEW STYLE. | 
BRANDRET'S PILLS, NEW STYLE 
BRANDRETIU'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, 


for costivencns, #part 


headache, giddiness, 


| bleating afver meals, dizziness, drowe 


cratipang pene 
mach and bowe 


and all disorders of 


ONE OF MANY CASES 


Yor 


_ low of 


All who wish to Invest In the Five Twenty 
Loan must, therefore, apply before the let of 


No. 114 8, Tuinp Sr., Pairava 


efiihe of 


th 


tere Sand 


tf” Original Letter at 204 Canal Street, New 
n 


J. 1. C. COOK, publisher of the State Banner, 


SUneeon-Antier TO THE 


Lyvewton or Tux “ P, 
has 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty conte a line for each Insertion. 
Ga” Paywent is required in advance. 
_—_—_———_—_—_—_— 


MR. CHURCH'S NEW PICTURE, 


UNDER NIAGARA. 


Painted from studies made on the “ Maid of the 
Mist,” now on exhidition ¢t Hazanp’s Book- 
Ph fom 


store, 734 Cbestaut 
VA MioSP.M. Admission 35 
apit-at JOHN McCLURR 





« 


—-PHILLADE 


ur 
8. FRANK PALMER, 


é 


Mrpta. 
Lkens AND Hoerrrata; AUTHOR oF 
New Ruies ron AmMPpuvrations; 
to : et 


THE STONE EDIFIOB, 


No. 1608 Chestnut 8t., Phileda—1600, 


Tense Squanss Weer of run Ove Sraxp. 





B, FRANK PALMER, Burgeon-Artiet 
ocl6-ly 1609 Cubnedl oe, Phiiada. 








|WITHERS 


MPO ts 


15 


h 


| Be nnington, Vt., save he was attached with | 
| DYSPEPSIA, and eullered so severely from it, 
| that net a particle of food could be ewallowed 


without occasioning the most uncotmtortatle 
sensation in bis stomach, 
fered from this dreadful compleint, when he use 
BKANDRETIIS PILLS 


eeem te benefit him much, but the secoud pro 


duced @ chanye, 


and by the 


For five years be suf 


‘The firet bow did not 


tix bower, a f OMPLETE CUith 


Iie saye: 


| expectation of ap ear 
i 


ASK FOK 


time he had taken 


was effected, 


ASK FOR NEW STYLE 


| BRANDRETIOS PILLS are cold at the PRIN 
CLIVAL OF FICK 204 CANAL bi., and 4 
LNION BQUALE, New York 
Ottaipn your tf supply from one of these | 
deoota or fr » one of the reyular advertived 
vents for at GENLINE BRANDERETIVG 
PILLS; you w 1! han wil st ‘mn be 
teen t 1 the fa 
rice ‘ th. M! \EF 
Fi No. b4 i t t 
! r. W. 24 -(9N\s 232 : 
* ' t 
tte ! * 
\ or BE. THOSE WISHING 
‘ ef 
. bh heould sil « t! 
‘* 4Seven = ‘ ‘ I! ana ‘ 
veer abd Hows pee bo t t 
ido much y For furtt pur 
cond stamp, and t full explenation,to BF 
VA}, Batiston Spa, New Yors Aja 


‘My dyepepela was gone, and wy | 
I death Vanished 
NEW STYLE 


a Peemiom for Tan Post —see Dronpectua, 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 


SEWING MACHINES, 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 
OFFICE 605 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


New Youx, November, 1861, 
The curtallment of litigation expenses, conse 


quent upon the recent decisions of the United 
Btates Courts, which confirm the validity of our 
patents and loterdict their infringement, enables 
us to benefit the public by linportant redactions 
in the prices of our BEWING MACHINES. 
They are now sold with valuable improvements 
at the fullowing redaced 


PRICES: 


No. 1 Macuing, Bi.ven PLarnp, with 


Full Case, Polished Rosewood, §100,00 
Half Case, Polished Rosewood, 80,00 
Half Case, Paneled, Black Walnut, 70,00 
Plain Table, 65,00 


No. 3 Macuine, Pia, with 


Half Case, Polished Black Walnut 


ot Mahogany, 655,00 
Half Case, Paneled, 0,00 
Plain Table, 45,00 


Tae HIGHEST PREMIUM has been 


awarded for tho WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at tho WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being held in London, England, 
with all other Bewing Machines In competition, 


(The number 5, plain table, (worth @45) of the 


above list, Is the machine we are now offering aa 


wlll arrange for either of the other machines 


aauufactured by Wirweler & Wilson, at a pro 
vortionate Increase of subscribers and money, 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Batarday Evening Post.) 


& PETERSON, 
30 SOU TIL THIRD ST, PHILADA 

sD XCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


BTOCKS BONDA, &« 
toard of Brokers and privately, 


7410 TREASURW® NOTES constantly on 


and, and will be sold at joweet rates 


All orders for GOVERNMENT BECURITIFS 


promptly attended to. 


UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold, 


Collection of NOTES, DRARIAS, &c., made 
jin all the Loyal States and Canada 
DKAFTS furnished on all accersitle polnts 
j/26-1) 
PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 
i j sDU, 
Porm Titk 


CARD PORTRALES OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS, | 


i 


I o@ hinds and pr ’ 
! s Fvew r le 
vu f tw 1 he to that 
é ‘ wil flores wr ne 
to DEACON re PRsoN, 
iW F sty rr ded pba 
( ‘OLDIGOLD! | T oeau Ver 
| ar nyu ‘ ” t indy iny 
f the coppe “*e thy wall to any Dereon 
rhete, -Addre \OORMS & HANULEY 
apels ct Calboue, Ilinels 


} 
Bought and Bold at} 





SANITARY, 00 


~ - 


NO. 1907 CHESTNUT STREET. 


To all who have 
diers’ Ald 





DIRECTORY OF THE SosPrrana, 


The Sanitary Commission heve 
with regs 








la, Mo. | Vie 
, Mo. Cortath, les. 
cokek, lows. | Helena, Ark. 
a 
neab, Va 
Lebanon, I ‘ey Clarkeburg. “ 
m, Ry. 
Columbus, Ky. Charlestown, ta 
laformation will, under swe A circum. 
eavtn cab oseb othe halen a it, in am 
swer to any or all of the follow C] It 
the jeation is by letter the anewer will be 
sent by return of mall, If in person, it will be 


answered at once 


present la the Uoepital of ———? 

9. If eo, what te bis proper address? 

3. What ts the same of the Surgeon or Chap- 
lain of the Horpital t 

4. If not in Hospital at present, hae be re. 


ae been In Hopital 
5. so, did he die in Hospital, and at what 


© 
If recently Gomangse from Hospital, was 
he diecharged from service! 

7. If not, what were his orders on leaving’ 

More specie Information as to the condition 
of any patient in the Philadelphia Hospitals will 
be furnished within twenty-four hours after a 
request to do eo la received at the offier, No, 
1 Chestnut hay @ The offlee of the Di- 

will be open dally (Supdays excepted) 
from 9 A. M. to éo'etock P _. . 

The Commission teceives no pecuniary ald 
whatever froin Goverument, aod ls wholly de- 
pendent on the voluntary contributiove of the 
public for the meane of enataioing Ite opera- 
lone, Contributions to ite treasury are eolicit- 
ed, and will be thankfully recetved by CALEB 
COPE, Eeq., Treasurer, N. BE. corner of MINOR 
and SIXTH Streets, Philada ap ltt 


paews= APH ALBUMSB.—Any per 

son in the States of New York, Pennaylva 
nia or New Jersey can have a Vhotograph Al 
bom delivered at their nearcet: express etation, 
free of freight, at the lowest city retall price. 
Bend for descriptive circular snd termato T, 
ELLWOOD ZELL, wholesale Bookseller and 





Atationer, Now TT ond 19 Bout) Bixth Street, 
Philadelphia apso-4t 
“i R, DOLLARD, 
A 1) Chestaut M., 
Vhiladelptia, 
{ Premier Artiste 
in ¢ 
,‘ HATIR. ? 
Inventor of th: celebrated Goes AMER VEN- 


TILATING Witt and RLABLIC BAND TOU. 


PACER. Lnetructions te coatle Ladies and Gen- 
flemen to measure their own beade with aceu- 
recy 
Por Wigs, Lach Tony and Sealpa, 
Nu. b.—'Phe round of Liehes 
the head No? r rom for head 
* 2 From torehe ad back as far 
over the head t bald 
neck oner forehead 
1 Fromeartoens far «a fe 
overthetoy julred 
" 4. From ecartoes over he 
round Che fore rown of th 
head hie 
Hie has always rengly f ‘ splendid stock 
of Gent's W l lad ' Wigs, balf 
Wigs, Frizut«, Bratde, Curlk, &e, beautifully 
manufactured, antl ae cheap a8 any eetabliel 
ment in the tn Let? i tof 
the world w recelve attent novieowly 


WORLD! 


ently hari 
perfect la 


WE CHALLENGE TH! 


Tu produce a preparatl 
lena, eo yenera 
Ite operation as 


* CRISTAD@R I'S HAIR DIE.” 





It correct. t ! r dyes, 
Invigerates th Tle ippiied iple tha 
Her, Operates sae ’ wal t elaiu the 
ehin, atl ite . t 

COUNTERFRITS OF NATURE. 

Manufactured by J. CHISLADORY, 

No. 6 Astor House, New York 

Bold everywhere, and aprited by au llair 
Dreser ms 
Price, #1, 01 and @) per box, aceording to si 

(ristadere’s Hair Preservative 
| In ir siuable with I love, ae iti rte (he ut 
ret eottges« th sthoautifuig a! real 
j Vitality to th 
} Price, Weente, Blands coring 
to alse awit 


| (PLE CONPRESSIONS 49D EXPE 
BSeh OF AN ENV ATID. Pu 


bacaut 


fr 


n «wh fer ‘re ryous DD ifs, 
ii i a * ving at 
t 1" - Ky or wiobe 
1 witnens tte ene ‘ be 
“whe bh abd qamckery iy 
! " ‘ reeci ety 
ma * atl! ter 
»StRL MAVEFAIL, Fey 
Bediona, Kinge ¢ N. 3. 





~~ eae 


& 
UNITED sTaTERCO- 





the % 
contaating the fo te z 
aaeet to all who have teeta ne -. : 





1, Ie ~~ the name and regiment) af 






















































































reflected, that his master 
wanes "ahr Geamed his beote to 
be. 


“ Rasy, now—that's t. Pull away ! con- 
tinued the captain, good-naturedly, on- 
joying the prospective joke, while he loos- 
ened the straps about his waist which held 
his cork leg up—“ now youy'e got it! Yip— 


FOUND HI8 CROWD. 

A young man clad in homespan was 
standing in Court street, Boston, a few days 
since, devouring a doughnut, when he was 
accosted by one of a half dozen genteelly- 
dressed idlers with — 

“ Just come down ft" 

“Yes, guess I have. (reat place, this, 
ain't it, you f” said the countryman. 

“"Tis eo! How's your marm!” asked the 
city buck, bent on sport with the greeny. 

“ Well, she's pretty well. She sent me 
down on business.” 

“Bhe did? What kind of business are 
you on fr" 

“ Why, she wapted me to come dowa to 
Boston and look around and find half a 
dozen of the biggest fules, to educate ‘em, 
and I rather guess I've got my eyes on ‘em 
now,” sald the stranger, taking in the whole 
crowd at a giance. The next moment he 
had the edgestone to himself, where he 
quietly finished his doughnut. 





Pnoor or Vaton.—A good story is told 
of a certain officer who was accused of 
showing the white feather in an engagement 
with the rebela The story got whispered 
around until it came back to the officer in 
the columns of a newspaper. Seizing the 
paper, in a high state of indignation, he 
rushed imto the presence of. his superior off. 
cer, and exclaimed, “ Now, captain, dida’t I 
wave my sword, and rave, and curse and 
swear, aad do you suppose | would have 
waved my sword, and curgd and swore if | 
had been afraid 

The Captain had nothing to say against 
each conclusive evidence of valor as this. 





A Lawven’s Apvicn—An old lawyer 
was giving advice to his sm, who was just 
entering upon his father's profession, “My 
soa,” sald the counsellor, “if you have a 
case where the law is clearly on your side, 

seems to be agsinst you, urge 
upon the jury the vast importance of sus 
taining the law. I(, on the other band, you 
are in dowbt about the law, but your client's 
case is founded in justice, insist on the ne- 
comity of doing justice though thé heavens 
fall” “Bout,” asked the son, “how sball | 
manage & case where bdth law and justice 
are dead against me?” “In that case, my 
gop, talk round it, talk round i.” 





BA Scotchman asked an Irishman 
why were half farthings coined in England! 
The answer wes “To give Sootchmen an 


‘Wasrap ax Ovvsca—The private sscre- 
tary of the Governor of —— fs 0 wag. 
‘The othe: day o young man, ia- 
ebriated, walked imto the executive cham. 
ber, and asked for the Governer. 

“ What do you went With him ?” inquired 
Lhe secretary 

“Oh, I want an office with a good salary 
—e« ainecure.” 

“ Well,” replied the secretary, “ I can tell 
you something better for you than « sine 
cure—you hed better try a water cure.” 

A new idea seemed to strike the young 
imebriate, and he vamosed. 


Travetzino mw Amnamsas— "My dear 





“1 ain't got a drop, stranger,” replied the 
woman. 
“ But « geutiomas told me you bed a bar- 


rel. 

“Why, good gracious,” replied the wo 
man,“ what do you reckon one barrel of 
whiskey is me and my children, when we 
are out of milk ft” 





dise is no place for fools.” 
A roffling young fellow married the 
widow of a great Khan. On the 
wodding-night she determined to assert her 
authority over him. So she treated him with 
great contempt when he came into the ante- 
room, and sat luxuriously embedded in rose- 
leaf cushions, carcesing a large white cat, of 
which she pretended to be dotingly fond. 
She appeared to be annoyed by her hus- 
band’s entrance, and looked at him out of 
the corners of her eyes with a glance of cold 
disdain. 
“] dislike cata,” remarked the young sol- 
dier, blandly, as if he was making a mere 
casual observation ; “they offend my sight.” 
If his wife had looked at him with a 
glance of cold disdain before, her eyes now 
wore an expression of anger and contempt 
such as no words can express. Bhe did not 
evendeign to answer him, but she took the 
cat to her bosom and fondled it passionate- 
ly. Her whole heart soemed to be in the 
cat, and cold was the shoulder which she 
turned to her husband. Bitter was the sneer 
upon her beautiful lips. 
“When any one offends me,” continued 
her gallant, gayly, “I cut off his head. It is 
a petuliarity of mine which I am sure will 
only make me dearer to you.” Then draw- 
ing his sword, he took the cat gently but 
firmiy from her arma, cut off his head, 
wiped the blade, sheathed it, and sat down, 
continuing to talk affectionately to his wife 
as if nothing had happened. After which, 
says tradition, she became the best and most 
submissive wife in the world. 
A henpecked fellow meeting him next 
day as he rode with a gallant train through 
the market place, began to condole with him. 
“Ahi!” said the henpecked, with deep 
feeling, “ you, too, have taken a wife, and 
gota tyrant. You had better have remain- 
ed the poor soldier that you were I pity 
you from my very heart.” 
“Not #0,” replied the ruffler, joyfully; 
“keep your sighs to cool yoursel pext 
summer.” 
He then related the events of his wed- 
ding night, with their satisfactory resulta 
Tne henpecked man distened atteyyvely, 
and pondered long. 
“T also have a eword,” said he, “though 
it is rusty, and ny wife is likewise fond of 
cata. I will cut off the head of my wife's 
favorite cat at once.” 

He did eo, and received a sound beating. 
His wife, moreover, made him go down upon 
his knees and tell'ber what ghin, or evil 
spirit, bad prompted him to commit the 
bloody deed. 

“Fool! said the lady, with a vixenish 
smile, when she had possessed herself of the 
henpecked's secret, “ you should have done 
it the first night.” 

Morar. Advice is useless to fools 


tw “Why are nails designated by the 
terms sizpenny, cightpenny,” &c? In Bhef- 
field, England, where immense quantities of 
nails are manufactured, they used to be sold 
in emall quantities by the bundred; and 
the terms fourpenny, sirpenny, &c , referred 
to such nails as were sold at fourpence, six- 
pene, &e. per hundred nail The length 
of the naile of that day was ¢xactly the same 





opportunity to subscribe wo charitable asso 
clations.” 


. 


with nails that are now known by those 
uesigmation:. 
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Fier Laxovin Swet..— Haw! They're going on still with acting 

fellah, 
‘ Sxooxp prrro,—" Aw—Ya'es. It must be a-a-a-a-vewy hard work for a fellah to 
perform such s-a-cawacter evewy evening.” 


that dandy 








THE PORTRAIT. 


Her hair was a golden brown— 
The photograph makes it black ; 

You may take the portrait out, if you will; 
You'll find « lock at the beck. 


* | Her eyes were a living blue, 


And through their splendor rare, 
You could gaze right into her soul, and see 
The passions that sported there. 


Why did we part? God knows! 

It may be that she aad I 
Love still with a true and tender a love 
As we swore in the days gone by. 


To see a mighty rif 

lo a mountain, who would think 
It was rent in twain by a tiny rill 
That bad trickled in at « chink 


Needs but an angry thought, 

Or a light word, ligttly spoken, 

And a mountain of love may be rent lo twain, 
And the chalo of life be broken. 


You may solder it up, If you will, 
But the place will always show ; 
It's better to do, as she and I — 
Far better to let it go. 


ADVICE ON SUNDRY SUBJECTS. 
Never cut a piece out of a newspaper until 
you have looked on the other side, where 
perhaps you may find something more valu- 
able than that which you first intended to 
appropriate. 

Never put salt into your soup before you 
have tasted it. We have known gentlemen 
very much enraged by doing so, 

Never burn your fingers if you can help 
it, People burn their fingers every day 
when they might have escaped if they had 
been careful. - 

Don't put your feet upon the table. True, 
the members of Congress do so, but you are 
not a member of Congress. 

If you form one of a large mixed com- 
pany, and a diffident stranger enters the 
room and takes a seat among you, say some- 


thing to him, for Heaven's sake, even al- 
though it be only “Fine evening, sir.” Do 
not let him sit bolt upright, suffering all the 


appfehensions and agonies of bashfulness, 
without any relief Ask hag he has been ; 
tell him you know his friend so and so— 
anything that will do to break the icy stiff- 
ness in which very decent fellows are some- 
times frozen on their debut before a new 
circle, 


THE TWINKLING OF THE STARS. 

According to M. Arago, astronomers and 
others have failed to arrive at a satisfactory 
explanation of the twinkling of the stars, 
on account of their failure to give an exact 
“efinition of the term “scintillation.” He 
affirms then, that, in so far as naked eye ob- 
servers of the heavens are concerned, scin- 
tillations, or twinkling, consist in very rapid 
fluctuations in the brightness of the stars. 
These variations are always accompanied 
by variations of color and secondary « fects, 
which are the immediate consequences of 
every increase or diminution of brightness; 
such as considerable alteration in the appa- 
rent magnitude of the stars, and in the 
length of the diverging rays, which appear 
to issue in different directions from their 
centres. It has beet remarked from a very 
early age that the ;lenomena of twinkling | 
is accompanied by a change of color. It is 
asserted that the nane of Barrakeach, given 
by the Arabians to the star Sirius, significs the 
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| HOUSES IN CHINA. 

In China. a man is not allowed to build a 
house above bis legitimate rank in society. 
He may acquire a fortune by his own ex- 
ertions, but, unless he holds some office, 
or is born to some rank, he has no liberty 
of architecture. Every matter relating to 
building is the subject of regulation by the 
| police. The laws of the empire detail and 
enforce, with the greatest precision, the mode 
of constructing a residence for a prince of 
the first, second, or third rank, of a grandee, 
or of a mandaria. According to the ancient 
law, the number and height of the apart 
ments, the length and height of a building, 
are all regulated with precision, from the 
plain citizen to the mandarin, and from the 
mandarin up to the emperor himself. . 

t@ The editor who kissed his sweet- 
heart, saying—“ please exchange,” is be- 
lieved not to have exceeded the proper 
“ liberty of the presa.” 
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CLEANING Oul@ParNtines.—To remove 
dirt from old oil paintings, sponge with 
warm water, then cover with spirit of wine, 
renewed for ten minutes, and washing off 
with water, but without rubbing. Repeat 
the until the whole is removed. 

Buacx Brors on PLate.—Boil the ar- 
ticles in three pints of water with an ounce 
of calcined hartshorn; drain, dry by the 
fire, and polish with soft linen rags which 
have been boiled in the same liquid and af- 
terwards dried; using purified whitening as 
the plate powder. 

To Srrenetugn Woo en Srocxmes— 
Mra. C. D. Ketchum, of Jackson Co., Wis., 
sends the following hint to the American 
Agriculturist : “ In knittiog common woolen 
socks and stockings, knit cotton thread in 
with the woolen yarn ; the sice of the thread 
to be governed by the size of the yarn. For 
very coarse socks, skein cotton will answer, 
but even in such socks, very fine spool cot- 
ton will add greatly to their durability. In 
old stockings, I have found every stitch of 
the cotton perfect after the wool was cn- 
tirely worn away. The thread prevents the 
P and breaking of the tender yarn.” 

ery.—As cotton thread is pow s0 
costly, would not linen thread answer an 
equally good purpose, and even be better at 
apy time? The above plan may be old to 
others, as Mrs. K. suggests, but it is new to 
us, and appears to be a good one.—Ep.]} 

Morugr-o'-Peart —To clean mother-o’- 
pearl, wash In whiting and water. Soap de- 
stroys the brilliancy. 

BEALING-wax may be taken out of table- 
covers by dissolving the spots with spirits of 
wine or naphtha. Apply the spirit with a 
camel's-bair brush. 

Dvutcn Burrer may be made by dis- 
solving two ounces of isinglass in a pint of 
water, with the peel of a lemon ; add a pint 
of white wine, the juice of three lemons, and 
the yolks of eight eggs well beaten ; sweeten 
to taste. Make it quite hot, but do not let it 
boil. Strain, and put into moulds. 

A Frise Custanp Pcppixe.—Mix by de- 
grees a pint of good milk with a large 
spoonful of flour, the yolks of five eggs, some 
orange flower water, and a little pounded 
cinnamon. Butter a basin that will exactly 
hold it, pour the batter in, and tie a floured 
cloth over it; put in boiling water over the 
fire, and ‘turn it about five minutes to pre- 
vent the égg going to one side. Haif an hour 





star of a thousand ecilors, M. Arago also 
asserts that the planet) twinkle. 








will Roll it. 








Agricultural. 





TEN RULES TO BE OBSERVED 
IN MAKING BUTTER. 


thought and some little experience. 

1, On milking clean, fast, yet gently, regu- 
larly twice a day, depends the success of the 
dairyman. Bad milkers should not be tole- 
rated in a herd ; better pay double the price 


for good onea. 

2. Ghraining is quite simple, but it should 
be borne in mind that two pans about half 
full each will produce a greater amount of 
cream than the same milk if in but one pan; 
the reason of this is the greater surface. 

3. Bealding is quite an important feature 
in the way of making butter in cool wee- 
ther; the cream rises mach quicker, milk 
keeps sweet much longer, the butter is of « 
better color, and churns in one-half the time. 

4. Skimming should always be done be- 
fore the milk becomes loppered; otherwise 
much of the cream turns into whey and is 
lost. 

5. Chursing, whether by band or other- 
wise, should occupy forty or fifty minutes. 

6. Washing in cold soft water is one of its 
preserving qualities, and should be con- 
Unued until it shows no color of the milk by 
the use of the ladle; very hard water is 
highly charged with lime, and must in a 
measure impart to it alkaline properties. 

7. Balting is necessarily done with the 
best kind of ground salt ; the quantity varies 
according to the state it is taken from the 
churn; if soft, more; if hard, less; always 
taking the taste for the surest guide. 

& First working, after about twenty-four 


with a wet cloth and put a layer of salt upon 
it; in this way the salt tan easily be removed 
at any time, by simply taking hold of the 
edges of the cloth. 

Butter made in this way will keep any 
length of time required.— Genesee Farmer. 





GARDEN WALKS. 

As many persons have at this time large 
heaps of coa! ashes, they can dispose of them 
in no way to better advantage than by haul- 
ing them into their garden alleys. Remove 
from fourto six inches of the dirt, and, hay- 
ing screened the ashes, or separated the core 
and cinders, first apply the coarse stuff, then 
oyster-shells, if you have any on hand, small 
stones, glass or pieces of bricks, and top- 
dress with the ashes. Roll it, and you will 
have one of the best walks ever seen in a 
garden. The ashes become very hard, and 
are never wet, winter or summer, if the wea- 
ther gives the water the least chance to get 
away. In summer, in five minutes after a 
shower there will be scarcely enough mois- 
ture to dampen the soles of your shoes, 

If there is not sufficient ashes for all the 
walks, commence with the principal ones, 
and in a couple of years the garden will be 
complete. Then, each spring after, give 
them a slight top-dressing of the ashes, 
which will about consume your annual 
stock.— Germantown Telegraph. 





Waat Survussery Saart I Praxtl— 
Every one acquainted with the subject, has 
his preferences or rather famcy as to the 
flowering shrubs. But there is a group of 
them which, by universal consent, every one 
admires and desires to see upon his premises. 
They are as follows:—The several Spirwas, 
especially Reevesii and Prunifolia; Deutzia 
Gracilia, Forsythia Veridissima, Colutea Ar- 
borescens, Wienese Apple, Pericantha, Mag- 
nolia Soulangeani, Gelia Rosea, Snow-Bal), 
Philadelphus Coronatua, Pyrus Japonica, 
Double-flowering Chi-Magnolia Conspicua, 
Mist Tree, Weeping Cherry, Persian Lilac, 
Enonymus, Flowering Almond, Double- 
flowering Peach, &c. 

There are numerous others which, when 
carefully cultivated, are very pretty and add 
much to the floricultural appearance of the 
premises.—Germantown Telegraph. 





German Mops or PRESERVING OR TRANS- 
uirtine Ccrtmnes or PLANTs To a Dre 
tance.—Cylindrically shaped strong glass 
bottles with wide mouths are used, into 
which the cuttings are thrown just as they 
are taken from the plant; from a teaspoon- 
ful to a tablespoorful of water is put in the 
bottle and the stopper hermetically sealed 
up. Cuttings kept in this way for a month 
have grown most freely, and instances have 
occurred where they have sent out roots du- 
ring 8 journey from Edinburg to Vienns, 
and being immediately potted on their arr’- 
val have grown freely. 


t@™ Geoonararcat Tastes Turxep.— 
It has long been known that Rassia makes 
one daily revolation about the Pole, but 
only recently established that the Pole pur- 
poses making one continual revolution about 








ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poss, 
lam composed of 44 letters. 
My ©, 7, 5, 8, 88, 91, is « surgical instrument, 


My 24, 23, 20, 44, 3, 4, le a sca nymph. 
My 41, 87, 38, 5, 19, is what every Grm oe 


quires. 
My oS 8, 15, 13, 12, 27, 6, 21, Ta, so book 
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RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
Write the name of « tool used by shoame . 
kers. 
Write one of the emblems of “ Misplaced De- 
votion.” 
Write that which is posscased by every ome, 
Write a verb in the preseng tense, signifying 
to inform, and you will find that my frets form 
® foreign measure, my seconds, & aw aed 
thirds, a part of the haman body, and my 
a map, celebrated im history for his principles of. 
freedom and integrity. 
Capt. L. B. CHESTER, U.8. A. 
Mt. Auburn, Cincinnati. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. 


My whole is equivalent to compelled. 

Curtall me, and I mean power. 

Curtall me twice, and I am « preposition. 

Behead me, and I am a conjunction. 

Curtall me, and I am an interjection. 
Woodville, Monroe Co., Ohio, F. C. F. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
I have a cistern in the form: of a conical frus- 

tram, whose top diameter, bottom diameter, 
and depth sre to each other as 2, 434, and &, 
which is full of water. Now if I turn it over 
and pour out water til] a straight line draws 
from the lower edge of the top to the upper 
edge of the bottom coincides with the surface 
of the water at every point, there will remain in 
the cistern 184296.42645 cubic inches of water. 
Required—the dimensions of my cistern ? 


ta” An anewer is requested. 





ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A man sold a horse and carriage fer $825, on 

the horse he gained 2 per cent., and gn the 

carriage he lost % per cent.; did he ois or 

lose, and how much, if %{ of what he paid for 

the horse equalled 5-6 of the cost of the cam 

riage ? JUNIOR. 
Gay” Av answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

ae Why is a baby like a certain star? Ans.— 
Because it is in the milky way. 

tae~ What is the difference between a male 
parent who is a chimney-eweep, and the reve 
nue derived from mourning goods? Ans,—The 
first is a dad sooty while the other is a ead 
duty. ‘ 

ta” Why is « fire-shovel like a footman? 
Ans.—Because he belongs to the grate. (Gremh} 

tay Why is a bunch of keys like a head @ 
hair? Ans.—Because it has locks belofiging 
to it. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES (N LAST. 

MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—" And I, even 
I, Artaxerxes the King, do make a decree to.all 
the treasurers which are beyond the river, that 
whatsoever Ezra the priest, the scribe of the 
law of the God of Heaven, shall require of you, 
it be done speedily.” CHARADE—Hippope 
tamus (Hip-po pot-a- muss. ) 





Answer to GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM by 
Daniel Diefenbach, published March 7. y ” 
spheres. Artemas Martin, Franklin, Venango 
county, Pennsylvania, and E. Hagerty, Baltl- 
more. 


The answer to PROBLEM, by Verona, pub- 
lished March 14th, is, stress on cach chain 
20.501 pounds or 204¢ pounds nearly. 

E. HAGERTY. 
Author's answer is 20.89 Ibs. 
Answer to ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM by 
Percival Jewett, published March 28. The bank 
hed 83161 dollars in circulation. Artemas Mar- 
tin, Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. D. Dicfea- 
bach's answer $277199.00. E. Hagerty’s 9637- 
559.00, 


Answer to my MATHEMATICAL PROB 
LEM, published March 28. The sides of the - 
piece of land measure 60, 80, and 100 rods, r& 
spectively. Artemas Martin, Franklio, Venango? 
Co., Pa. E. Hagerty, Byjtimore, sends the same 
answer. 


Messrs, Editors: My DIOPHANTINE QUES- 
TION published March 14, is impossible I 
made the discovery sometime after I had seat 
tbe Problem to you for publication. 
Respectfully, yours, 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pe. 


§ Among the articles announced Ff 
sale at a recent auction, was one entitled & 
“ mahogany child’s chair.” The father of 
this wonderful infant must be one of te 
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This is a her 
Raise that ri 
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he die 
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Now leave hi 
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